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The following Latin Verses appeared at inter- 
nals in the columns of Felix Farley's Bristol 
JouRHAL ;'->they were afterwards enlarged and 
translated by the Author, and at the request of 
numerous Readers of that Paper, they are now 
collected, and with the addition of a few Notes, 
explanatory of some local names and circumstan- 
ces, together with some pictorial sketches from the 
pencil of a Bristol Artist, it is presumed the interest 
of the present Volume will extend beyond the 
district, where its contents engaged no small share 
of the public attention. 



FsLiz Farley's Jourkal Omcc, 
Brusol. 
ist May 1826. 
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PAUCA MEI ra LAUDES IPSIUS PROLOGUS OFFERT. 



Mittitur, Felix, tibi multa Rima; 
Accipe et nulld vitiata limd, 
DMtum vel qua recites apima 
Carmina metms* 

Sapphicum me nee tibi comparari 
Sautke, nee vel te pudet amulari, 
Sive mavis Luiurifer^ an vocari 
Bristoliensis, 



Fblix, qui potuisti rerum 
Causas cognosce re, (nam veruni 
Dicatur hoc Virgiliano 
Carmine sine salis grano :) 
O Felix; ter quarterque Felix, 
His literis salutcm-— me vix 
Urbanos audientem mores 
Rusticum inter rusticiores 
Non dicam frigid^ beat inn 



Nee laudo miserum Cincinnatum.*- 
Qui fulget purpura, beatus, 
£t sindone qui cingit latus 
SaDcto; pedum pastorale 
Laudo, si sit Episcopate, 
Non illud rusticum trabale. 

Quorsum Poetx tot, de rebus 
Rusticis, (quasi esset Phoebus 
Incultus nil nisi bubulcus, 
Musarum sedes, humilis sulcus,) 
Carmina balbutire solent. 
Quae porcos, oves, hircos, olent; 
Ovile boves et bovile 
Omnia (vae ! suffundor bile) 
Desinentia in vile. 

Me tasdet ruris, miror ista 
Quae dixit optim^ Psalmista. 
" Quid non ignorat, vel quid sapit 
Is cujus sermo boves capit/* 
Fodere terram mi videtur 
Infri dig. — telluri detur 
Corpus hoc, non ante diem 



Terne pr«gravatus siem- 
*' Beatus procul a negotiis*' 
£t caetera qui dixit* otiis 
£t gratis fruebatur sociis. 
Urbe morantes quot et qaales 
Lepidissimos sodales 
Reliqui! qu^is candidiores 
Non terra talit aniroas^ flores. 
O quae noctes ! o qui dies ! 
Quae jucunditas et quies 
Quae colloqnia, quot ainaenae 
Quae consociales caenae ! 
Qu6 cursitabant tot lepores 
Leporibua vel velociores* 
Vidisset nos jucuodiores 
Quam fueramus nocte^ rores 
Sobrios ducens Lux diei 
Prima ni cortinas ei 
Objecissemus, memores dicti 
Miltonii— " Nihil est delicti 
Intra sanctae aoctis limen ; 
Peccatum facit Sol, et crimen.*' 



Jam teneor rure, sic palantes 
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Animae gemniit peramaolef 
Rmse ulteriorisy slantes 
Ad Cymbain Stygii Charontis, 
Uadasqae picei Acheronkis ; 
Si locum meoiini Sfaronifl — 
Sic Hyperborean regionis— 
Obruti gelu^ rigesoeQ^es 
Peribant QaUi reminiscentes 
Camporum Tel Elysiorum 
Lutetiee Parisipnim. 
Maritus qttivis vel, amator 

Sic Dolobrunae speculatur 
Fluctus, morantejam puelUL 
Vel uxore^ quam proeeUa 
In portu Caletensis or» 

Detinet ul)eripre. 

Sic elves, lachrimostus nils, 

Gratiosissimara vidifltii 

Reginam, fetido ferrate 

Ponte dactario allevato 

lUo Agustiniano, 

(Praeterconte 'Cardifiano 

Lembo) attonitam stupefactam 

CollegioBi-greeBuni non jam nactaia. 



Turn Baillieus Coloneilus 
Etsi solito magis bellus 
Obtutu misere stupebat, 
(Stygium flumen tit olebat !) 
Regina naribus bauriebat 
Pulverem gratum tabacalem, 
Devovens urbem Cloacalem. 

Qaoti^s somno obrepente 
Urbem visitavi mente, 
A udii strepituSy vidi fumum 
£t Macadamisatam humum ! 
£t quum suavissimo amico 
Jungerem dextras, etiam pico 
Loquacior, a me fiigit M orpheus, 
Deseror^ alter miser Orpheus» 
Uxorem cui invidit Orcus ; 
Rusticus expergiscor Porcus. 
Querelis meis resonant saxa 
RupeSy quercuSy ulnus» taxa; 
Saepius et imago vocis 
Itame iiiuditjocis. 
O Rus quando te relioqaaip ? 
Sic meciim— 'Echo— quando, inqoam! 
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Agendum riire quid ? declara— 
Respondet Echo statim— ara^^ 
Sepulti rure pereamus 1 
Echo reverberat— eamus — 
Urbs profert gaudia non invito — 
Urbs, audi ! ah ! strepit Echo, ito— 
Muitis abundat Urbs divitiis :— 
Percellit aures Echo<»vitiis— 
Non Musae cultse sunt Bristolide? 
Indignans Et;ho refert, Olidas- 
Repeto, ait Echo» stolidae. 

Me quid agatur Urbe nostr^ 
Fac certiorem, non ut plaustra 
Gives enecent, ut solent. 
Nee Hydrolapatha, nam olent. 
Nil quaero de Brandoni Monte 
Cliftoni rupibus et fonte— 
Qu^ und^ volvitur opaci 
Avonia, urbis ut Cloaca; 
Quot mulieres aquas avid^ 
Adeunt^ quo fiant gravidas : 
Quot Pugsleianum puteum lippse— - 
Qui utinam esset Aganippe, 
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Ut bibereiil cives largos baustus 
ScientiaSy quos bibebat Faustus; 
Ut cives ibi ioti oculos 
Magis musasy minus loculos 
Curarent, nostraqiie Bsotia 
Jactaret iiteraria otia. 

Imprimis MagistratCks grandum 
Depinge: dormiunt, edunt, ad um- 
-brosas Villas Aldermanni 
Urbisque rex uoius anni 
Bigis quadrigis equitantes 
Vehunter indies, nil curantett 
Qaibus i^juriis Isdatur 
Pax eivitatis noctu, satur 
Mod6 sit venter, mod6 plena 
Sua cuique sit Crumena ? 
Impun^ fures dum prsedantur, 
Gas et gaster dominantur. 
Sol abiit— insanientis 
Vulgi, furantis et fu rent is 
Incipit ardor, fluctuat motus 
Horridus ; cantat nunc illotus 
O pifex faeda ; Fur, lenoque, 
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Latro, trifor Lavernioque 
Conturbant omnia— jam dies 
Vix abiit — en I quas noctu Quies, 
Franguntar Januae, domus muri»-— 
—Intrant — aperta omnia fan ; 
Felix si dormis inscius lecto. 
Si vigilas, sarreptum tecto 
Plumbum^ scloppus Grassatoris 
Per tempora tua mittit foris, 
Faucesqae exclamantis oris. 
Fbrs, apprehenditur Sicarius ; 
En, ubi nunc Justiciarius ? ' 
I9 pete, at ille pinguis Homo 
Securns omnium magna in domo 
Nunc long^ stertit suo rure 
Sine lege, prece, jure,— 
Acrius, quilm Vacca mugit— - 
Dum territa Pax urbem fugit. 

Sunt nunc dierum Aldermanni 
Qui frontem fraugunt Prisciani, 
Lapicidae, Coriarii 
Pelliones et ^rarii ? 
An doctrinae eousque 
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PerveneruDt ut (damusque 
Vicissim veniain petimusque) 
Hsec didiceriDt praecepta 
Grammatica et non inepta, 
** Fungor fruor utor vcscor"* 
" Dignor muto/* (res et est cor 
di) " communico supersedeo'' 
O ne plus ultra eant, medio 
Tutissimi ; Fabellam lepidam 
Tu die, *' ne sutor ultra crepidam.*'- 
Susurrant, illos dum pancratic^ 
PungaSy furere lymphatic^ ; 
Cave ne domiti magnates 
Quassas t mox reficiant rates 
Indociles pauperiem pati. 
Homines industrii sati ; 
Forsan Industrie et virtute. 
Insignia scuti si cornut^ 



* Fungor Fruor Utor, &e.-*-Ft(fe XaHn Qrmmar. 

t Moz refidt rates 

Quatsas indocilis pauperiem pati.— £bf« 

To renew ratea— a good motto for an OverBeer-^irobably 
the Author alludes to the arms of the city, a ship entering 
the port, as he quotes the city motto below—" Virtute et Ii£ 
dustria." 
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Legimus ; de hoc musae mutae— • 
Duabas matribus et nullus 
Creditur enasci pullus. 
Noiif etiamsi rara avis**- 
Matrem accipe quam mavis. 
Sed quod me attinet, aras joro, 
Vincis an vinceris, nihil euro. 
Quod taxant solvo ; nequiori 
Etiam Diabolo Creditori. 

Quibus bonoribus scriptorem 
(An doctos negligunt ad morem ?) 
Rerum gestarum civitatis 
Ornarint praemiis dignitatis? 
An memores sunt adhuc vetulae 
Nates percutientis betulae 
Braccis persaepe laesi passis, 
lugenium qu6d instar assis 
Non capiebat pensa Classis ? 
Iniquum ! dari verbera nati, 
Quae cerebellum debet pati. 
An bencficia nepotibus 
Danda pro puellarum dotibus ? 
Aldermannorum perurbanis 
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Faucibus Garagantuanis* 
Ecclesias fructus devorandi > 
Dentes turribus purgandi ? 
— ^Turpe ! cedendam est Bristolii, 
Faecibus saccharwi dolii. 
Annulos spernit sus gemmatos ; 
H«c seges peperit ingratos. 

Totus Marmoreus stat Bengoas 
TogatuSy satraps ut Eous 
Cbantnei positas scalpello 
Magni, pnetorio in sacello 1 
Imperitabat civitati 
Quasi muscipute suae, pati 
Heu tot indigna» civis nati ! 
Seditne.sellft ut Senator 
Curuli, Urbis ut Fundator, 
Pater Patriae, Procurator ? 
Pbrenologiae grande signum, 
Occipiti si parcat tignum — 
In lucem proferas collecta 
Elogia manibus perfecta 

* See Note A, ai theendgfihe Volume* 



14 



Aldcrmannorum et Prseforis— 
Sunt digoa Aogelorum choris 
Quae o£feraDtur» manu ipsius 
Beogoi (semula vel illius 
Epitaphii Bionis) 
Typis pulchra editionts 
Magii4 cum approbatione 
Animse pro salvatione > 
An Scriba quis Bristoliensis 
Mercenarius> impensis 
Defunctiy liberalioris. 
In funera Procuratoris, 
Mendax conseruit Epitaphium, 
Quod respuat etiam vile Scaphium. 

Cujus disciplinae censes 
Philosophos Bristolienses ? 
Egomet vidi sodalitii 
Totum agmen» sedificii 
Fundamenta posituros 
Urbis obambulare muros, 
Caudi veluti verrentes 
Totam urbem, civium nientes 
Longitudine metientes. 
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Cum plauso facientis iter; 
Sic Sartor Stultzius metitur 
Coxendices exquisitorum 
Adolescentium— -notat lorum 
Sectum membraneum mensuram, 
Forficis plaudente sono, 
Priusqoam fondamento bono 
Aasus sit sarcinatoriam 
Artis suse ponere gloriam.— 
Vidi manibuSf quadratum 
Ferentes lapidem pulviDatum, 
Ut ipsissimum probatum 
Philosophicum, divina^ 
Pro specimine Doctrinee. 
Prior ibat Reverendissimus 
Decanus Vir, quern ver^ dicimus 
Philosophum, cui non de Minutis 
Comes ibat alias cutis 
lUius anni Prsetor Frippus, 
(Vulg6 appellabatur Dippus) 
Altior capite ceu cippus, 
Ornatu videbatur tog« 
Comiti quasi Paragoge ; 
£tsi Praetor gerebat sese 
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Minus nitide, auigis grace: 
Operis faustiim orneiit numen, 
Illuminatorum lumen. 
At noDf si mihi linguae centum, 
Oceanus foret atramenturo, 
Pennse Calami Anseriui 
Mille machinis Perkini 
Vi vapori^ moverentur 
Secundum artem indesinenter, 
Possem dicere quot et quanti 
Ibant Docti Dilettanti, 
Homines non numerandi, 
Multo potius ponderandi. 
At percunctanti scholam illorum, 
Processionem ambulatorum 
Per vias vioos si vidisse*, 
Peripateticos dixisses. 
Sin indefatigatos rei 
Magnitudiue, diei 
Absumpt^ maximi parte, dentibus 
Vacuis, impransisque ventribus, 
£t cougementibus budellis 
Abjectis acrius vitellis 
De absentibtis patellis ; 
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O digDi Carminis Ileroici 
ClaiD^seSy Hi sunt vere Stoici I 
Mutatis antem jam mutandis, 
Paratis omnibus epulandis, 
Hos si vidisses epuiari 
Plate oH'ice deipnosopbari, 
Apertis faucibus nibil fari, 
Evanescere tot et tanta, 
Tosta frixa jurulenta, 
Et pocula quot non continentur 
Totis vinariisy quasi venter 
Hominum esset exors fundi, 
Orbisque comedendus mnndi ; 
Quasi .Natura excepisset 
Omnes laut^, et invenisset 
Ars commodissima Natune 
Antliam Stomacbicam ; jur^ 
Turn credidisses juvenes, canos, 
Omnes cleros et profanos 
Veros Epicureianos. 
At non dicatur quosdam horum 
Circaeis pocuiis animorum 
Tent&sse transmigrationem 
Sues per occasionem. 
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Meruisseque ferinam 
Pythagoream disciplioam. 

Pbilosphi quid agunt digntim 
Tante molis 1 quodvis lignum 
Non fit Mercurius, nee orti 
Philosophi velut caules Horti. 
Quid agunt ? docent mirabilia. 
Quae non sint, et quae sint fusilia, 
Metallorum quid mutatio — 
Galvanica quid titillatio— 
Humphrei Davii scintiUatio ? 
Quo lactes terras stercore plense, 
Apud Bucklandium, sint Hysenas. 
— -Perkini aestuans ut Urina 
Possit fieri Ruina 
Totius Mundi,— O, nunquam eat 
Mictum, mingere nunquam queat. 
Quid agunt ? miscent aquam ? prestd 
Sit rubra, rubra est manifestd, 
Csrula, nigra; reditura 
Jam sit in puram— aqua est pura— 
Haud aliter Agyrta Magus 
Peripateticus vel vagus 
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Edit iegibus Hoei Poci 
Praestigias, miracula, joci 
Plebs inscia inbiante ore 
VertuDt asinorum more 
Acies oculorum fuscas, 
Faucib'us et captant muscas. 

DicuDt fuisse narratorem 
Doctum peregriDaforem 
Lepidissimum Vicarium ; 
NormaDdise ItinerariQin 
Legisse, tant^ suavitate 
Verborum copi^^ gravitate, 
Videretur iit Normandia, 
Insult venastior Candid ; 
Normandiam crederes (teneas risum) 
Saltern Edeni ParMdwm. 
O, si fuisset tatitus rivus 
£loquentiae ! quando vivus 
Erat Patronus suas Divus 
Nicbolas, quum mariDis turdis 
Piscibus prxdicaret surdis ! 
Qui maris fulgidi lavacris, 
Malebant ludere cum sacris. 
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Malebant aureis squamis gliscere, 
Qu^m sanctum Catecbismoni discere, 
Caudis pionisque dabant planctum 
Irridentes Nicholam sanctum ; 
Squamosi scelerati Rhombi 
Ceti, Balenae, Tbynni, Scombri, 
Pristesy Cupreae Delpbini, 
Aselli, Passeres* Echini* 
Turn Pro tea exclamantem, "Dace,*' 
Suae secutae essent Phocas 
Turn* Wordsworthiu8» si vixisset, 
Cornu Tritonis audivisset. 
O Pbilosophorum genus ! 
Quibus vera Virtus, Venus ; 
Nares quorum emunctiores 
Scientiae emittunt rores ; 
Animae grandes ! qu^ia nature 
Pat, dedit, usque est datura 
Scire tot tantaque secreta, 
Pum nos moramur A]pbabet^.«^ 

Rem prosper^ gerunt Histriones 
Artis Magistri, an tirones 1 

* Vid0 Sonnet by ^ordfwortb, in English notes. 
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Quanto melius foret, palchro 
Carere mortuum sepolcbroy 
Qu^im in vivis bistrioni 
Esse ludibrio capitoni — 
Cuique pro dignitate tui 
Tribuatis^ noti pro su^ : 
Mooet Sbakespearius-- -personas 
Sustinent Histriones bonas 1 
Vitia cohibent quasi frsenis 1 
Veram exprimunt in scenis 
Virtutis speciem et formam 1 
Quae suavis ad Platoois normam 
Magnos amores excitaret. 
Ante oculos si staret : 
Immemores an dignitatis 
Monstris gandent illaudatis 
Ferisy caballis et homunculis, 
Cantiienis Cantiunculis 1 
Juvant varia tintinnabula 
Magis quam Shakespearii Fabula? 
Plauduntur nunc, an simulata 
Pietas graude nefas rata 
Omne gaudium^ corrugit 
Nasum, prohibensque mugit, 
Congregans convocationes 

b2 
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(Ut devoveant Histriones) 

Ad preces, csenas, cyathos These? 

O mysteria Bonae Dese ! 

O stultum genus, O, Familiae 

Hypocriticae Quisquiliae ! 

Macadameia domus jactis 
Lapidibus augetur, fkctis 
Hominibus ad ungem suis ? 
Sic post ruinam squoreae luis 
Deucalion nuoieravit olim 
£x lapidatione prolem, 
O fortunatum ! qui ita faxis, 
Ut aurum vel elicias saxis : 
Omuem lapidem moverem. 
Si tecum loculos implerem. 

Quid Mercurius ? plumbeis alis 
Editor Hebdomodalis ; 
Laborat usque (Radicalis; 
Dum strepit extra nidum pipulus) 
Vcrus Prototypi discipulus 
Cujus caduciferi pema 
Agebat miseros ad inferna. 



J 
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Quae circumvolitat agilis tbyma 
Eltonus noster^ an opima 
Spolia Musis ad altaria 
Suspeudit Grxca Exemplaria } 
Ad/ (par Poetarum rar6 
Visum !) Claro clarior Claro 
Cum snavissimo vagatur 
£t quae tam ben^ sentiat fatur ? 
Sapity ludit, joculatur ? 
Beati, quibus ludere datur ! 
Quodcunque facit, quam amari 
DignuSy (amicitia chart 
Capitis ingenium ciamety) 
Me semper, ut amatur, amet. 
An certum est, nam Fama meum 
Jam nunc contrislat animuro, eum 
Aiens Bruxellas petiisse, 
' A^fet voXvTpovov, Ulysse 
Etiam errabundtorem, 
Portare amabilem uxorem, 
Infantulum, cum filiabus 
Pulcberrimis, quse sunt Deabus 

* Vid« Epistle to Clare, London Magazine for Aug. 1824. 
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(Homeric^ si utar phrasi) 
SlmillimaSy «; fOiJUMrt**- 
Ipsis sint Horis comparatse 
Quibus caeli januae data?. 
Eltonum videor videre, 
Ut solet, suaviter ride're, 
Lstanteniy et laetificantem 
Omnem famillian comitanteniy 
Essedo Belgico vectari 
Poetices Appollinari 
Igoe Bruxellas lastraturum, 
Belgicos illumiDaturum.-— 
Sic Phoebus piugitur Goidone 
Vectos quadrijugo temone 
Spargens lumen ex habeois, 
Spumantibus igoemque fraeuis 
Equorum ungulis suis bellas 
Noctis excutientium Stellas 
Lucera laturus nubilis oris 
Pulchris comitantibus Horis. 

Quid Rippiogillius,. pingit, pangif, 
Movet risum, corda tangit 1 
An Rippvauwinklius dormitat 
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Alter, laboresque vital 
Lecto stratos, conniventis 
Dam micant oculi dormientis ? 
Quaai Genius vigil intus 
Nolens fieri extinctus 
Percurrat castra cerebelli 
Suscitans ignes, signa belli, 
Turmasque, imaginum examen 
Quae puoctioncnlis ad certamen 
Snbitum excitant vel lyrae 
Vei penicilli— -artis mire 
Utriusque magico ictu 
Educti domiciliis, nicto 
Plurimo pedum aaltant Grylli 
Salutationes illi-~ 
O Lyrae vis et Penicilli ! 

Alterius si dieam ore, 
«' *Anch^ io son' pittore/'-* 
Nil valeo, etsi meo rure, 
Ignorantiae forsan jure, 
Miracnlo habeor, II Divino 
Bapbael vel Dominicfaino ; 

* I alio am a Painter. 
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Qu6d possum pingere prsvum nasum, 
Ursum et Rusticum irrasum. 
Igoarus inter stnltos pinxit— 
Inter caecos strabo lyoK sit. 
Quicunque pingunt (modd bene) 
lUis semper sint crumens 
Plens, placens uxor, mundus 
Victus, domus atque fundus ; 
Quodcunqne denique nutrix suo 
Voveat alumno— nuo— - 
Fortuna det— nunc patienter 
Audiant pauca quae dicentur ; 
Nee aegr^ monitum Pictores 
Ferant ; veterum labores 
Operum mod6 non adorent; 
Patres artium honorent. 
Scholam colant Italorum, 
Laudent parcius Batavorum. 
Qui pardim studios! morum 
Abjectissimis rebus gaudent, 
Vel obsceniora audent— 
At quern non Bothius delectat } 
Berghemius, Cuypus ? et qui speotat 
Vanderveldtii navale 
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Opus, sentit aequoris sale 
Saluberrimas auras flantes, 
Motusque fluctuum undulantes. 
Rembrandtius umbris et colore 
Cor implet magico terrore. 
Reubentius, grandis et sublimis, 
—At sapit Batavorum nimis— 
Delector et hilaritate 
Tenieri, et puritate 
Penicilli mir^, amoti 
Quum sint obsceni, ebrii, poti. 
—At Hemskirkii titubantes, 
Spurcos, ebriosy ructitantes, 
Jurgia, rixasque lethales. 
Mores Ter^ bestiales 
Odi ; et, plds qu^m dicere hs, 
Doweii urinale vas ; 
Ut odit etiam Papamictam 
Diabolus aquam benedictam. 

£t qu^is pingenda sunt ruralia, 
Abhorreant indignis, qualia 
Morlandus luti sus, porcinus 
Pinxit, colant quas Poussiaus 
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Uterque, Claudius, et Salvator 
Olim (semper sit amator 
Pictor omnis Honestatis 
Decori deaique Venustatis.) 
Petant sylvas, campos moUes 
£t Leighi scopulosos colles,' 
Petant valles, petant montes, 
Saxisque decurrentes fontes ; 
Naturamque per latebrosos 
Sequantur amnes fabolosos, 
£t cogant yix obedientem 
Arti ser?ire. Sit Natura 
Serva non Domina praedura. 
Ingenium Hominis est Ars 
Donum Dei, bruta pars 
Mundi fabricae Natora ; 
Humanae Mentis res Pictara.*— 

Neu plebi liceat vulgari. 
Per pictos campos spatiari; 
Deducat Pictor in tabellas 
iEtatis aureae fabelias 
Sancta quaa tradadit Poesis 
Vatibus antiquis Gnecis; 
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Inferat Lamias^ Satyroa, Nymphas 
Circsi salientes Lymphas^ 
Quasi in posseasioDes 
Suae, amtenas regiones— 
Legat margine seposto 
Flaminis stratus, Ariosto 
Quae scripsit calamo corrente, 
Perqu^ splendide mentiente, 
Amores, latebras sylvestres, 
Discursiones et equestres. 
Vel Sttblimia sint tentanda. 
Sacra pagina trectanda-^ 
Pingat omnia miranda^-^ 
— Lot abientem, vim flagrantem 
Diluvii, campumque flammantem'— 
— ^gyptiac» terne diram 
Missam Omnipotentis iram--* 
— Crassam caligiaeiQy croentis 
Terram rubidam fluentis-— 
— Peccatores in fissuris 
Latentes miseros teUiuris, 
Donee Ira Dei mundum 
Quatiet netu tremebundum. 
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Palmam qui ben^ meruit ferat— 
Apud Bristolieoses erat 
Danbeius parc^ muneratus, 
Qu6d magoos ausus est conatus ?— < 
Sumat superbiam qusesitam 
Meritis tandem— degat vitam 
Laude, prsemiis munitam. 

Floreat Bristoliensis 
Schola, animas Londinensis 
Yix ipsa tuiit grandiores ; 
Servavit autem ditiores. 
Laureotius Eques^ Vir conspectus 
Academiae Praefectus 
Regie, Turnerus rari 
Ingeniiy Birdius (tarn cbari 
Capitis quis desiderio 
Sit modus, Ciyes, oro, 8eri6 
Ad auxilium veniatis, 
Res lapsas dom^s erigatis--) 
Bayleius Sculptor, nee secundus 
Ulli, quern quivis moribundus 
Prastor vel Aldermannus spectet. 
Quern Mors ad Monumentum sectet. 



31 

Erant hi cuncti nostras Scholse,— 
Bristolia, delectaris prole ? 
Quos habeSy retine^-venale 
Opus, Pictura, sunt mortale 
Genus Pietores, dedit dentes 
Natura eadem quae mentes. 

Est RippingilliuSy omnium unus 
Qui celebravit nostri funus, 
Canyngi Meecenatis ; Dives, 
En, honorantur boni cives, 
Sis largus, et memori^ vives. 
Tabula est apud Acramannum ; 
Cur non dicamus Aldermannum—- 
Sunt Jack et John uterque Sonus, 
Similes arte, nomine, bonus 
Urteque; Holmii sunt duo 
Pater filiusque, suo 
Ingenio gaudeat uterque. 
Branwhitins est, O ter quaterque 
Beati Gives ! qui depicti 
Arte manus peritissimae 
Vel imagines ipsissimae 
Posteritati grandiora 
Tradere possitis ora 
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Pictufs Dune instituatisi 
Gives, certameDi praemiiB datis 
Quotannis ; civioa ornetis 
^^ificia, Piclara 
Publica prodeatque cura. 
Nil desperandum omnes clamant ; 
Sunt qui liberales amant 
Artes, Miles, qui tc duce 
Donabunt, diligent effus^ : 
Est tibi Mens, Fortuna ridet*- 
Domus splendidior renidet, 
Ingenium qu6 nativum nitet. 

Conveniunt apud Rubum* Ursi 
In amicitiam reversi ? 
Ruptisne vinculis sunt digni 
Verberibus herilis ligni ? ' 
Ubi Arctopbylax, qui moris 
Sit studiosus inelioris 
Capistraque resolvat oris ? 
Vidi Compotationem 
Veram constellationem, 
Optimis erant, unusquisque, 
Geniis ingeniisque 

• The Bean Club^ held at the Bush 
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Voces qaoram ** Vox SteUanim ;" 
None f6rs illecebris doctaram 
Mulieriim sedacuntur, (quarum 
NoQ una qoidem est Aspasia 
Cui vera des Doctrmae basia) 
Captique minurizant, claudunt 
Religiose oculos, plaudunt 
Ineptias clamantes ''ohe 
Jam satis est" bibuntque Bohea, 
Suctu-bibuli scolopaces^ 
Tipulae, Nycticoraces, 
Cseci Vespertiliones, 
Stultitias obsonatores I 
Heus tu, Arctophylax, flagellum 
Concute circa cerebellum. 
Totum turbetnr colnmbarinm^ 
Relictum repetant Ursarium. 
Majores Ursos ne tn sinas 
Anus fieri Ursulinas-— 
Ursorum o delicta ilia ! 
Nunc bibunt, edunt rerum vtiia 
Memini quidem ! quot conehyl 
Perdicesy Anates, querqueduhs 
Gailopavones et monedulas 
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Comedelmnt, quot liquori» 
PoGula bibebant, roris 
Digiii Angelorum choris 
Punch dicti a Rvm-PimehUme 
JDrammatico an Homuncione 
EJQsdam nominis—- ''fuit*iiiit 
Ilium"— Gloria mundi ruit. 
— Erant bcec, regnante Notto 
Omnis Doctrinae Polyglotto, 
Doctore, non facelior ullus. 
Testes Horatius, et TibuUus, 
loannes et Secundus^ 
(Autor quideni minime mundus — ) 
Aquae Potoribus aversus 
(Non hilarior erat Ursus.) 
" Aquarius contristat annum ;*' 
Dicere solebat, *' mannum 
" Habeat suum quisque, meae 
" Non sint potationes Tbeae.*' 
Haberet odiis impens^ 
Totum imperium Sinense, 
Roderet maledicto longo, 
Theasomnes, Peko, Congo, 
Adrersdis Bobea, Souchong, Hyson, 
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Irrueret ut cornntus Bison : 
Vix amatoria placait ei 
Ob nomen Musa Vatis Teii. 
—Tunc erant noctes ! erant caens 
Dulces jucundae peramoenae^ 
Facundia, discursus mellei, 
Noctes Atticse Auli Gellii 
Quels minimi assent comparandae. 
Jam Vale, Doctor, peramande, 
Edisti satis et bibisti. 
Nee, optime, si quid lusisti, 
Delebit setas, donee gnavis 
Persiens legctur Hafiz. 
—Vale dulcissime, diurna 
** Omnium versatur Urna"* 
Mors metit omnes nos inermes, 
Ventrosos, cucumes et vermes. 
Qaodcunque'nos jactemus, sumus 
Cinis, pnlvisy umbra, fumus; 
Hunc et relinquemus mundum : 
Ait Horatius est eundum 

* Onuuum vemOur Umtu 

Jn^ke^We nuut all go to Pot 

c 
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Numa qud devenit et Ancus*' — 
Ibi coiifectus aonis, mancus 
Rejects renascetur spum^^ 
Vestitus meliore plum^ ; 
Quod vix sperabant Ancus, Numa. 



Parum comiter se gessit 
Aicardus Vaunus Eques 1 cessit 
Comitasy cessit et humanitas, 
£t, cujus index os, urbanitasi 
Male tractavit saltatrices 1 
Quid si essent Meretrices ! 
Proh pudor ! mallem fieri Faunus 
Rusticus, quam Ricardus Vaunus 
Eques, dives, Aldermaunus. 
Hirsutns mallem fieri Pan 
Semivir Ipse Caliban, 
Et saltavisse Saraban. 
Tibi mitis est ocellus, 
Benigna frons — es homo bellu 
Te indicat jucunditas oris 
Lubrica moris melioris, 
Ricarde ; ne tu fias macer. 
Quod in te fuerit Censor acer. 
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Mcsrendo nunquam oitida ilia 
Pinguis caro sit favilla.— 

Comitia proxima, quid fereut 1 
Senatores beoe merent ? 
Populo est in ore Davis^ 
Laudari dignus, Rara-Avis ? 
Quid VirtuSy mens, ingenium potuit, 
Fecit^ optimus inootuit. 
—Quid si locupietiores 
Siot alii ! tumens aureus hydrops 
Est magnas inter opes inops. 
Ni gustem mel, quid mi cum favis ! 
Nil euro Dives sis— -sed Davis. 
Ego sum qui quondam ; gaude 
Suffragiis plenis sine fraude, 
Maxime miror Ciceronis, 
" Fraus Vulpeculas* Vis Leonis." 
Et ego Catulus ex bonis. — 
Nee immemor sim Senatoris 
Aiterius, etsi coloris 



* Fraw VidpeadtB, 

Perhaps the author allodes to the Fox Club, though we do 
Bot exactly know his meaniog. So the Leonis may hare an 
allusion to the White Lion.— Editor. 
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Foerit panldfli dispficenlis ; 
Pfaustt popoli ikvcotu 
Gaodeat, tentet magDos tusus, 
Fortis stieouusqne tIsiis. 

Stat ttbi stetit KMiotheca 
Bristoliensifl^ an nt caeca 
Talpa taciturn Doctriaa 
Repit iter ex foduA 
Obscttriore* nox ad •olem 
Magnam congettara molem ? 
Quoconque sit straeoda piano 
Augttstior aedificio nano 
Sit illo Patii Patipano.* 
Nee» quod Telooio Londinensi 
Accidit^ Bitindefensi 
Sed conjiuictioris saxi, 
Firmior ipso Cotopaxi. 
Floreatf iedificetur, 
£t sempert Pace conseryetur. 
Qnotannis ferunt patienter 

* JBdyieio Pats Fai^iano* 

Tlw Bfovhnite' HaU— sdiflcated by Paty, aomewhiit in the 
riwpt of ft PattipBi^ as einblematical of tbe lue Ibr widdk it iiM 



Intended. 

t PMablj • Pan vpon Mr. Peace, the Librariaiu— Ebook. 
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Conquerentam quam dementer 
Quern vix dicamus Georgium Sidusl 
An jam modestiorem nidus 
Suus ilium continet domi 
Aotidotum laetitiis Momi } 
Natur^ mitis, mallem cuti 
Parcere, qukm flagellis iiti ; 
Sed si quern tristem et acerbum 
Ceruam^ acescit omne Terbum, 
Fit acrius^ perinde ac 
Si sit coagulatum lac. 

Odi tanquam pestem Mundi 
Omuem vocem queribundi, 
Querimonias soeiales, 
Praesertim matrimoniales, 
Rixas, judicia, burglarias ; 
Lites^ etiam Caocellarias ; 
Odi Wiggos« Radicales, 
Bullas et pontificales, 
Disputationes Cieri 
Pugnantis de Naturi veri ; 
Odi latrantes Lateraoi 
Canes, Canonesque Fani, 
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Anathemata blateronis 
Babellaria Babylonis. 
Potius sequar compos mentis 
Vitae semitam fallentis 
Sit, cum noil sim Praeadamita, 
Macadamizata Vita. 
Adempto ut periculo lapses 
Expedite eat capsus, 
Non per desertam quamvis vallem, 
Sed quern familiares callem 
Delectent pedibus calcare, 
Loquaciter obambulare. 
Ut discam microcosmo tutus 
MeOy pen^ regies nutus 
Magnatum» mundi curas, jocos, 
£t quos fortuna velut trochos 
Usque verberet flagello. 
Quo sedeat Vanitas asello, 
Monstranda digitis— *sit flere 
Fas aliis, — mibi sat ridere.-— 
Omnibus aliis ne sim gravis^ 
Mibi praeciqu^que suavis, 
Placidus, aequus, Aristippus 
Denique, neque lynx nee lippus, — 
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Societas Mendicitatis 
Scrutatur adhunc civitatis 
AngiportuSy vias, vicos, 
Fugans miseros ^endicos } 
Sic a viverri stat Rattopolis 
Suis devastata populis. 
Qukm miser es^ qui omnium eges ! 
Necessitas non habet leges. 
Mal^ festinat ligneum crns-«- 
Volat Pistrinarius. 
O sanctum Libertatis jus ! 
Nominati apte satis, 
Societas Mendicitatis : 
Omnes vere digni dici 
Mendicissimi mendici ! ! 
Discurrunt undique,— cogenda 
Pecunia, tot sunt emenda, 
Encombomata, cunabula. 
Disci, patinse, acetabula, 
Stragulae pro puerperiis, 
Omnigenisque pro miseriis 
Pro miseriis non dicendis, 
Inventis non inveniendis ; 
Pro miseriis Germanoruni, 



] 
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Pro miseriis Polooorum 

Miseriis omnibus terreniSy 

Mullibi, nostris, alienis; 

Pro miseriis animarum 

Omniam Ecclesiarum. 

Pro piorum diverticulis 

iEdificandis conventiculis ; 

Heterodox^ cantione, 

£t vili Bethel-Unione. 

Itinerantes Praedicatores, 

Clerici Praestigiatores^ 

Hue illuc cursitant ; quasi Numen 

Non uUis aliis dederit lumen ; 

Praefigunt postibus et muris 

£t foribus programmata juris 
Divini, quo sunt constituti^ 
Religione, ut volunt, uti. 
Docentes odio haberi 
Vocem Parochialis Cieri.— 
CoUigit fructus operosa 
Gens Bibliolaboriosa 
£ charitatis sancto sacro 
AgellOy minime quidem macro. 
Itur» missiones litae 
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Usque barbaras Otaheite ! 

Dum parentalis, filialis 

Charitas, ipsa naturalis 

Domi cliaritas sopita 

Stertity frigidus Eremita : 

Insaniunt omnes, ut amico 

Si cui occurras quovis vico— • 

— Salutas-incipit Diatribe-— 

Extrahit chartam ''Heus subscribe!" 

Negas— -*' Heus subscribe" inquit, 

Arripit neque te relinquit 

" Fugeres V ait, " nondum ibis*'— 

—Tandem vinceris et— subscribis- 

Optimum foret, si basiiicum 

Haberes nomen quod grandiloquum 

Praefigeretur, ut ducale 

Vel quod Nugentius, baronale ; 

Parceres nummis— thure calet 

Tantumque grande nomen valet ! 

Felix, qui fit ut nemo mores 
Laudet infeliciores 
Primorum, qui totius mundi 
Quasi Domini injucundi 



44 

Esseot, gernnt se in Urbe 
Arroganter et superb^ } 
Vt, qui condiscipnli cnut 
Mecnm, altiora feniDt 
Capita, dedignantes ocnios 
Vertere, tnctantes locolos, 
Denussis manibns in braccas, 
Amore quo bnbnlcns vaocas. 
lis, qni me nolunt «:onipeIlare 
Licet posteriora dare ; 
Quos sstimo ne qnidem nucis. 
Nee pnesegminis hallucis. 
Non video qoid sint majns ilii, 
Non melioris sunt sigilli, 
Non humaniore limo 
(Nee nos e turpiore fimo) 
Non docti, non e magnis nati. 
Quid turn !— -ben^ sunt nummati, 
Palese sunt ejusdem stipnlae, 
Mures ejusdem sunt mnscipul«: 
Ben^uncti congregantur. 
Alter alterum odorantur. 
Sic scrutantur oppidani 
Canes occnrrentes cani 
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Secreta ben^ uncti ani. 
O Fastuin ! O imperiosam 
Aurifameoiy odiosam! 
O Ignorantiam bestialem 
Stultitiam occipitalem ! 
Of si Crania crassa ista 
Spurtzhemitts Craniologista 
Ben^ ben^ colophizaret, 
Omnes tuberes asquaret. 
Turn nebulones hi fastosi 
Stolid], fattti, mor6si 
Fierent pepones bulbosi. 

PugilLarius viget iste 
Luda$y ubi sunt So-fistse ? 
Utinam quispiam oriretar 
Quo stabulum nostrum purgaretur, 
Hercules alter, pugni trucis, 
Dignus pollice PoUucis, . 
Tunc forsitan laudarem artem 
Cauponantium istum Marteni. 

OBristolia, dives lautis 
Civibus, callidis et cau|is ! 
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Dives Davibus et nautis ! 
Dives Poetis iion nutritis— 
Pictoribus— tibi vix vestitis. 
Quae Chattertonum genuisti, 
— Famelicum deseruisti ! 
Quae vix uberibus nutristi 
Southsum ipsum, et depulisti 
Infantulum animosum, extra 
Limeo^ mox rapturum dextr^ 
Merente facilique adultum 
Laurosy regalemque cttltem. 
Tui utinam primores 
Essent munificeotiores ! 
At quandOy (loogum absit dies) 
Southaee, mortuus, umbra fies 
CaruSy honoratusque cinis 
Operibusque scripseris*— Finis— 
Bristolienses tui, (qui il — 
— lacteous quid fecere ^-«-Nihil :) 
Omnes te laudabunt cives 
Omnibus memorii vives— 
£t egomet post annos centum 
Pierias aquas cujus mentum 
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Tetigit^ cujus et proboscis 
ApoU inei pars est ossis^ 
Latini quamvis obserratis 
Auribus clamo ore vatis, 
Morte victiis cum occideriniy 
£t forsan cum Savagio* diderim 
Tumulum inhonoratum ! 
— Inserar ipse Albo vatum. 
Non pascam *' tineas inertes V* 
Fugiam oblivionis syrtes.— - 
Libellus^-erOy notus scholis 
Intitulatus a bibiiopolis 
*' Elegantise Latinae 
*^ Bilinguis specimen doctrinae, 
" Manu scriptae Bristoliensis 
" Cujusdam ignoti, jam impensis 
'^ Civium haec nitidissima 
" Edito nova quinquagessima, 
" Curante (neque plura rogo) 
^* Goodenuffio Paedagogo, 
** Classici Gymnasiarci 

* Sayage^ the Poet, died in St: Peter's Hospital^ a pauper, 
and lies buried in St Peter's Church-yard^ 
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" Ludi firistoliensis — parc& 
" Mercede pucros aleudos 
'' Admittity letteras et docendos 
'' Humaniores» (quae probatse 
" Utraque UniTersitate) 
" Ab elementiH ABC 

" Lucius Good ff D.D.*' 

Mundus pumice Nortoni 

Cujusvis, Corporation! 

A civibus donum praesentabor, 

Civili arc^ turn dignabor. 

At nunc— me facientem versus 

Fugerunt^ fugiuut, fugient rursus 

Quasi essem^ Sus vel Ursus. 

/' 

/ Sic dum feles ad fenestras 

Caterwallizantes vestras, 
Quos amabilis insania 
Ludit canere miaulania, 
Edunt chromaticum enarrabile 
Epithaiamium^ amabile 
Carmen, perquam-variabile, 
Maledictis irascimini 




49 

Saxis, fustibus persequimini^ — 
Sed illis felibus defunctis 
Visceribus exsectis cunctis, 
Lactes ex, quae dederint sonos 
Quos judic^stis minimi bonos, 
Relinquunt veterem Abonam*— 
Mittunter aridas Cremonam, 
Nervi fiunt, et aptantur. 
Fidiculis et reportantur. 
Tunc omnes qui spernebant ante 
M usici fiunt Delettanti, 
Extatici plaudunt tonos, plan^ 
Quasi cantaret Catalani. 

Jam vale, Felix, sis felicior. 
Si possisy etiam animi ditior, 
Crumen^y nummis^ re divitior. 
At siproductior sim quam velis. 
Defender Juvenalis telis. 
Furor est (etsi careas arte) 
Periturae parcere charts. 

• Veterem Jbonam, the antient name of Bbistoi. 
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Jam sat Farragiois me?d, monet 
FranciscaDuSy ne coronet 
(Si parcius attingatur scopus) 
Non Finis, potius Funis, opas. 
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Orator Prologue first, sUp$ forth. 
To teUyou of the Author"* $ worth. 



Felix, my Muse has long by some mishap lain- 
In of these rhymes all elegant and rare, are 
Fit at MayWs feasts to be sung by the Chaplain, 
Or the Sword-bearer, 

SouTHBT, Bristolian; Laureat, Sapphic, 
Both you and I are brothers of Parnassus, 
You sing of Kings in honor typographic, 
I of molassus. 



Friend Felix, you that can divine 
<Pray read the note for Virgil's line)* 
The hidden causes and the springs 
By which are mov'd the puppet- strings 

* Telixi qui potuit reruni^ cognotcere causast 
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Of kingdom, state and common- wealtb^ 
I send you by these presents health. 
Greeting, or what the usual phrase is. 
In this, or in politer places ; 
For how should I in terms be nice. 
And skiird in cliit-chat aitifice. 
Who live unpolishM on the moors. 
Surrounded by a set of boors ? 
Better to dwell midst town cabals. 
Than gabble silly pastorals 
To clowns, that laujgh at us or liate us. 
And act the frigid Cincinnatus. 
Give me the purple, lawn, and mitre. 
And trust me but my prospectus brighter ; 
Trust me, a shepherd with a crosier 
Is better than with crook of osier. 

To read the lying Poefs tales, 
You'd swear Apollo wore hob-nails. 
The Muses carried milking-paik : 
Their verses stuff'd with beeve and boar, 
Sweat fat and lard at every poroi 
And every line I find a bore. 
Can he, whose talk is of the oz, 
Have understanding orthodox ? 
So says the Psalmist ; mark the line 
With s&me respect not dite to mine. 



} 
} 
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Dig, dig, is bere the constent cry \ 

'Tis ** tff/Va dl^.*'^^^ dig liot I ;^ 

I shall to earth, quite soon enough. 

I cannot praise the Wretched stuff 

Ascribed to Horace,* tide Smart .* 

*' Happy the man i^ho his own cart, 

«' With his own cattle drivte & field, 

<* Nor cares What stocks or lnoii;gage yield. 

'Tis trash, which Horace nfever wrote. 

Some pedag o|fii0 of little dotei 

Just when his brains began to do&t. 

Smuggled it in & 6ew edition* 

The ode deserves entire tacision : 

For Horace mostly liv'd at Rome, 

And lov'd to ^6 his friends ** at home/* 



I too had friends, but that wad when 
I livM among the hauUts of men ; 
Just like what Hor&ce stiys of his. 
That m4ke this 6arth a |>aradise ; 
Wits* choicest flowerets in a knot 
And every year*s " Forget nie not'*— 
—What days^^Hiiid oh t what nights were ou'f s, 
All sparkling, till the little hours 
Left sdber evening far behind, 

* Beatus ille qui procul negotiis, &c. 
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And found us all of Milton's mind ; 

*' 'Tis only daylight that makes sin,' 

Therefore we never let it in* 

Ton would have wondered at our wit, 

How mortals could. have come by it. 

Now for these joys in vain I sigh. 

My wings are cut, I cannot fly. 

So some poor ghost on bank of Styx, 

Whom Rhadamanthus interdicts. 

Without his passport turns his vision 

Dejected to the fields Elysian. 

So Grallic squadrons chill and freezy 

Stiffen'd at thoughts of Champs £lys6e8. 

So some poor spouse or ardent lover 

Stands sighing on the heights of Dover, 

Wlien adverse winds or fortune's malice 

Detains his better half at Calais. 

So, Bristol citizens, you've seen 

Her Grracious Majesty the Queen, 

Tour draw-bridge up, by Cardiff smack 

Cut off from St. Augustine's back $ 

While the stirr'd stench in vapour rose 

And Charlotte snnff 'd her royal nose ; 

And Colonel Baillie stood aghast, 

*' The Queen has not yet broke her fast !" 

To see that horrid Cardiff mast 

Stuck in the chains of that machine 



1 



55 



Of Styx, that guards with pool unclean 
Th' Elysian fields of College Green. 
— ^*Tis VirgiPs simile (the Stygian) 
Who wrote the History of the Phrygian; 
The rest are mine, T\\ not forego 
The claim, because they^re apropos. 

By aged thorn, by rock or stream 
Should I repose, f sleep, I dream — 
With busy step I seem to range 
Your bustling Quays, yoiir full Exchange ; 
InvolvM in smoke I view surprised 
Your sloppy streets Macadamised ; 
But when at length I seem to meet 
Some dear old crony in the street, 
I seize his hand, cry ^' ah ! my friend !" 
My dream and salutation end. 
So Orpheus lost again his wife 
Just on the very verge of life $ 
My lost Eurydice, cried he, 
And Echo mockM — you're rid 1 9ee^^ 
Thus wakened by some hideous din, 
I see coarse bumkins round me grin. 
Thus to the hills, the vales, the rocks 
I pour complaints ; — ^thus Echo mocks. — 
Shall I and these vile bumkins sever } 
Says Echo i-^Thete vile bumkim ever. 
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Whales to be doae ^ere,-^ it sow ! 
Or plough i«^uotl| Echo, U it 90 1 
What Poets £eign of iimocence 
Is't hene ?-^^oth Echo, in no iense. 
Vm lonely here, to matrimony 
1*11 fly, — quoth Echo,— maK^ p^mowfSf-^ 
If gainst the ills that all presage 
In marriage— ^EchO"f}iarf;y age-— 
My mind I could but fortify, 
I am — quoth she, — bui forty, fie I 
Resolv'd to lead a wife to th' «Jtar, 
And take,— says ^cho,*-*faA:« to th* holier. 
The city let me see again, 
I love it*s,-^Echo answers,— ;«£»—- 
Taste, mirth, and pleasures and devices. 
Such as they are, — quoth Echo,— vicet— 
There science rises quite a new sense % 
Esteemed,— quoth Echo, — quite a nmisonee. 
A% Bristol is there not a muse 
That can, quoth Echo, not amuse :-^ 
Take me to him in epic femous, 
Cottle I mean,— quoth Echo, %4mo9 /* 
Or him, who left his barrels, Morgav, 
To sound his— Echo— ^arr^r-i^g'afi, 

* And Amps Cottle, JPbjD^hn what a D«mje f 

sTftoir* 
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His pipes poetic^pipes that speak 
O/ Ashtoii»-Eeho, pipes that tqueak /-*« 
Thus Echo, like a true drawcansir, 
Is ever ready with an answer. 



r, still I 
By will ; J 



From you, friend Fbliz, would I know, 
How matters in your city go t 
Not such as whether Brandon-hill 
Or Clifton stand, where stood they 
There let them stand, for stand they 
Unless your paviours without mercy 
Hold with their bowels controversy. 
Your muddy river, and your drays 
Ringing their iron-peals, your quays. 
Your ships^ -vt even if your float 
Send itV l&ick poison down your throat. 
Are things of which I take no note : 
Nor whether Mother Pugsley^s waters 
Still wash your sore eyed sons and daughters s 
Would ! 'twere the Fountain Aganippe 1 
To make them wise as Mistress Gtippy,* 
Then might they, thinking less of traffic. 
Learn to negotiate in sapphic s 



* The name of this scientific Lady i>9 we believe, Gurrr. 
We obsenre the Author of th^ Episue to Clare, requires eor« 
rection, likewise for his misnomer. He calls her Mrs. Oupp. 

Edror. 
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Mighty wash'd by that poetic lotion, n 

Of learning hare some little notion^ > 

And never more be term'd Beotian. J 

First, Felix, let your graphic pen 
Describe the May*r and Aldermen i 
Your May'r is like an almanack, "> 

The new one makes the old snail pack, f 

Without his house upon his back. J 

Still to their villas do they ride 
Waiting for none, Jike time and tide. 
Each day, and leave too clear the coast. 
For thieves, when Justice quits her post ? 
Day closes, and the rows commence, 
And the streets* vulgar insolence- 
Catcalls and groans— your pocket's ptck*d— 
You're hustled, p'rhaps knocked down and 

kick'd. 
You call *' the watch, the watch"— he snores— 
Or else is gone !— and so is y our's I— < 
A robber's ta'en, the city round 
You search-Hio Justice to be found-^ 
Your City-conservators, trustees. 
Are at their villas —There Sir Justice, 
Good easy man in 's easy chair, 
A sitting magistrate— but where ? 
Dreams of hit credits and his cash. 



ift^te^tfHk 
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And of to-morrows calipash s 

While scar'd and unprotected peace 

Flies from a negligent police ; 

Nor gates nor bars exclude, as said 

By Dryden's muse, the busy trade. 

Thieves break into your house at night— ^ 

Dare you dispute their ruffian right— 

The lead, that's stolen from your roof. 

Tries, if your head be bullet-proof. — 

Such was the city anno — 

They say, not now, and Heaven be thank'd. 

One question I would ask with fear ; 
Do now-adays, when every ear 
Is like the ear of rhetorician. 
The Council break the head of Priseian ? 
Chuse ye still masons, tanners, skinners 
To flourish at your public dinners ? 
Sheriffs, who 'fere the Judges stammer. 
In breach of common sense and grammar ; 
Who having learnt one golden rule. 
At some poor elemental school 
Just big enough to whip a cat in. 
Have thought it *' quantum suff." of Latin : 
** *To hold an office, and take fees 

* FuDgor, fruor, utor, &c Latin Grammar, 
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Eat, use, have digii|J;j apd ease, 
Exchange, commj^n^caf^, supersede.*'—. 
Words worthy ojf ihe ciyip creed. • - 
Friend Felix, in the^r feeth I cast < « ■ 
The adage, '^ Cphl(sr mind your last ^'^ . 
In pity, Fe^ix, c)iuse henceforth 
By wit, as well ^ what tl^ey're wort)i. 

'Tis whispeir'd rpun4 th.a^ i^y^ry c.pluipn 
Of Felix Farlbt makes them solej^n, - 
And S9p.e ^e Faculty presage. 
If *t lasts, will go off in a rage.* 
Friend FAai^^BT, if you^ zeal aba^te?, 
As Horace says '< re%,ient r9.ies,'' 
Virtue and industry's their ;^otto,t 
The wh|c^ yoi^ ^ay attend .or npt to ; 
But whether industry or virtue 
They owe their origin ,afid desert to, 
Is what I haye fp say j^ wo^d .%q. 



] 



* In allusion to the endeavours making by the Editor .of 
Felix Farley's Journal to reduce the local taxation of the 
Fort ; the rates or duties levied in which have been hi^^ly 
oppremive, and diverted from the purposes for which they were 
onginaUy granted. 

^MoxreficitjAtea 
Quassay indocilis pauperiem pati. . 

Hot, 

To renew ratei : a good mot0 for an Overseer. Fkt)bably 
the Author alludes to the City Armis, a ship entering a port, as 
he quotes the city motto, " virtute et Industria*'* 
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l^ecause one mother for one cl^ick, 
Is natural arithmetic : 
And Irath may han^ upon this peg. 
That two hens cannot lay one egg. 

But this dispute 'twixt yau and them, 
I do not praise, nor yet condemn. 
I pay all charges^ — ^false or true— 
And always give the Devil his due. 
Tho* I should sweat at every pore 
I never tell, where I am «ore, 
Lest they should flog that part tlie mor^. 
As the abomlnahle flea 
First nibhles with sure policy. 
Not that he*8 eating, but to catch 
Your foolish fingers at the scratch, 
Because the circulating heat, 
Brings richer gravy to his meat. 
And all your anger, stir and spite 
Is but to show him, where to bite. 



Say, have the Body Corporate 
Conferred at last, tho* far too late, 
Upon their reverend and learnM 
Historian, what so well he^s eam'd) 
Some solid honor? or do smacks 
Still smart, with which he brushed their backs, 
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Because by. whipping so deep red. 
He made the bottom, not the head. 
Which should have bom the blame instead. 
So nothing gain'd, they nought bestow. 
For nihil fit ex nihilo.* 
WhvLt do they with their benefices ? 
Give them as dowries to their Misses, 
To unknown cousins draggM from Wales, 
Like calves from Essex by their tails; 
While Bristol's sons, no smuggled brood, 
But her own real flesh and blood. 
Cry ** patriam fugimus*' for food. 
See Eclogue one, the Bard of Mantua—* 
Or do they, like great Garagantua, 
Swallow the churches (though the people's) 
And pick their teeth with all the steeples ?t 

A cunning animal exists, 
As I have heard from naturalists, 
Gifted with rare instinct complete. 
Of going to market for his meat ; 



* Hie Rev. Samdxl Sxtxr, Author of the MemoirB of 
Bristol. This gentleman is a native of the city, and for many 
yean conducted in it a Seminary of great celebrity, where nu- 
merous members of the Corporation, as well as their children, 
were educated ; but strange to say, the reward, he so well 
earned, has never been bestowed.— Ennoa. 

t See Note A. at the end of the Volume, 
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Call*d a Tamandoa— Ant-eater, 
Whose tongue^s a strange illegal meter, 
Which of enormous length it lays 
Across the most frequented ways, 
And all along the market place 
Of th* ants, a busy trading race. 
Who thinking it a mark of honor. 
The city thus should have laid on her 
A scarlet carpet for their feet. 
All flock to it from lane and street. 
Nor know their danger till they stick 
Fast in the ant-lime slab and thick ; 
Then, he perceiving, as they crawl, 
He*s got a tolerable haul, 
Draws in his tongue, and gobbles all. 
There are more ant-eaters than one. 
Tongues that to any length can run, 
Look fair, yet be each one a gin. 
And when you little think, draw in ; 
And some this maxim plainly preach, 
'* Lay claim to all your tongue can reach.'' 

And tell me, Fei.ix, since old Bbngo* 
Would'nt go in quiet where all men go, 



* Many yean a Solicitor and Aldemuui of the Corpora- 
tion ; and who left them a large sum for the erection of a 
monument to his memory. 
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But woald be cbissel'd 6ut and marferlecl. 

And have his earlhly praises warbled f 

Stands he complete from Chantry's ehiss6l f 

(IleM th* whole city at his whistle 

As he had caught them in a ratrtrap.) 

Now stands he like an Eastern Satrap 

Togatedy upright as a rule, 

Or sits in civic thair cD#iile^ 

A glorious specimed for Gall, 

If th' occiput doii*t touch the ^11 ; 

To teach us how to niould our bumps. 

That all our cards may turn up trura^? 

Sfay, is the epitaph in print ? 

I^rint the rejected,— take th6 hint $ 

Those written bjr the civic pea 

Both of the May'r and Aldermen } 

Tell me, good FAniifiT, are they duth 

As, printed in the types of Qettn, 

Neat as that epita^ih of Bion, 

Or Denmak's f oyal gift from Dion, 

The old defunct with his owii hand 

May humbly offer to the band 

Of angelsy thai attend his journey, 

To save the soul of the attorney ? 

Or has some mercenary scribe, 

That couldn't Write without a bribe, 

Penn'd a vile fulsome epitaph, 
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That might make Milton^i doldrous laugh 9 

And which offended miner Saints, 

Like dogs, might cock their legs agatn&t ? 

I have a wish to know what sect 
Bristol Philosophers affect ; 
What is the school of their profession ? 
I saw myself their grand procession 
About to raise their new abode, a 
Philosophical Pagoda, 
Through the whole citj sinuous wind. 
And drag their <* length of tail behind ;" 
As they were measuring by it« 
The city's wisdom, worth and wit: 
(So with his length of parfchment StuI^s * 
Takes measure of polite adults ; 
And marks his progress by a snip. 
From joint to joint, from hip to hip. 
On solid bottom e're he raise 
The 8eat and structure of his praise.-—) 
Upon a velvet cushion shone 
What seem'd the true Philosopher's stone, 
By which their virtue might be known, 
(After that householder's example. 
Who show'd a brick for th' house a sample) 

• A fsshionahle Tiilor of JBond-street 
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And a new coin to lay beneath, 
With this inscription in a wreath, • 
*' Welcome you are, where'er yoa come, 
** If you have sixpence under thumb/' 

The very Reverend Dean and MayV 
Together walk'd, the foremost pair, 
Both ex-cathedra men of weight ; 
The latter deck'd in robe of state. 
To th' other seem'd a dedication. 
Presented by the Corporation. 
One was the Church's candlestick, 
Th'other the candle with it's wick ; 
No rush-light, no minute Philosopher, 
(Would! you th' Exchange had seen him 

cross over) 
A light of lights to' lucidate ye. 
And one of the lUuminati ; 
The very motd4 and frontispiece 
Of a Philosopher of Greece, 
But, tho' I had a hundred tongues, 
Fargus thy auctioneering lungs, 
A thousand pens all going by steam. 
One every minute to a ream. 
Like Pbrkihs's machine infernal, 
(Nor would you put them in your Journal) 
I could not, if I would, relate, 




" Wdco^neyou are, where*efyoU ^oms, 
^^IJ^Qu have sixpence under thumb.*' 

We have been favoured with a fac-slmile of the MedaT 
or Coin mentioned in the text, and are welt atnare that 
in laving it before our readers, ive pvesent them with n^ 
small curiosity. It has been carefully copied from the 
drawing, which is known to be the only aathentic docW 
ment now in existence, bating the veritable one under 
the stone. 

This *< rare deposit '' beinjg intended to exeite the 
wonder of future times, when it shall come to t%ht, any 
particulars relative to it cannot fail of being highly 
interesting to the present; and accordingly we proceed 
to give such infbnnation as we have obtained from un- 
doubted sources, and pledge ourselves it is all that can 
reasonably be depended upon, 

. Whether the design is to be taken as a fair sample of 
the state of the Arts of Bristol at th« time it was exe* 
cuted, or of the peculiar style of the Artist ; or whether 
it was an attem[)t to accommodate himself and his art 
to the taste of his employers, or to satirize it, is now 
matter of doubt, and as such we are compelled to 
leave it. 

The figure holding a bag in each hand is supposed by 
some to be a portrait, but perhaps it is entirely a sketch 
of fancy. Some have thought it a personification of 
the Wealth of Ike Cityy but as the hands holding the bags 
appear not to possess any very extraordinary tenacity 



of grasp, this is doubted by m^ny . Some again think 
it meant to personify the liberalitjr of the Bbistol Ik- 
STiTVTioN, and that the bags so invitingly held forth are 
emblematic of the honors and rewards intended to be 
given for the encouragement of poetry, painting, 
music, &c. This opinion at first gained ground rapidly, 
but latterly it has changed into a supposition that the 
figure is really a portrait and nothing more. 

We wish to avoid giving offence, and shall therefore 
withhold our opinion on so nice a point ; our's is s^ 
statement of facts only . To those already given perhaps 
we may be allowed to add something touching the faie 
of the Artist himself. Very little indeed is known of 
him, but he appears to have been that same Ripp Van 
Winkle to whom a painter of the present day is com- 
pared in the subsequent part of this invaluable poem ; 
addicted it seems to the occasional practice of pamting, 
fiddling and scribbling. Whether these jointly or 
separately got him into disgrace is not exactly known ; 
but certain it is, that from the time of making the de« 
sign, or of laying the foundation stone, he ceased to 
receive any support from the city he had inhabited so 
long. For five years he had no employment whatever 
but from strangers ; and during that time having seen 
two of his brother Artists literaTly starved out, he fell 
into a state of despondency (being of a very meek and 
timid nature) and after writing a most pathetic farewell 
to Bristol (not yet published) he departed, and soon 
after died of a broken heart. The original design from 
which the die-sinker executed his worK,and from which 
the present etching is made, the only thing in the least 
degree resembling a coin, was found among some loose 
sketches at his lodgings in Milk-street, and is now 'm 
the possession of the publisher. 
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At once how maoy and how greAi, . 
They went, all learn'd and Dilettanti, 
More numerous than the ghosts of Dante ; 
Not to be numbered by the tale. 
But rather weighed in civic scale. 
Then if some friend had ask'd, what sect 
Were these erratic wise elect. 
Without doubt you had answer'd him, 
Peripateticks wind and limb. 

Then had you, when their business clos'd 
Beheld their visages composM, 
Their teeth now seeking new adventure, 
As soon was witnessed by indenture ; 
All hungry, like wean'd calves their bowels 
Running the treble through the vowels ; — 
Then had you seen them, with what patience"! 
They took in th' anti-room their stations, > 
E're cooks would furnish up their rations, J 
Acting unusually heroics; 
You would have calPd them real Stoics. 

But once admitted to the dishes. 
The soups, the bouillies and the fishes ; 
Had you but seen them dine voracious. 
All open mouthM, but not loquacious ; 
With plate on plate like Platonists, 



Or as they're tennM Deipnosophists % 
Had you bat seen them bumpers swallow. 
As if whole ceUars were to follow ) 
As tho' all nature had gWn a treat. 
And man was only meant to eat ; 
And art, at nature^ views to jump. 
Had therefore made a stomach-pump $ 
You fairly might have hence inferr'd. 
All old and young were of one herd. 
Laity, clergy and plebeians, 
Veritable Epicureans. 
Horace is coarse, but not so I, 
He speaks of Epicurus' stye s 
For sure I am on this occasion 
Not a soul tried his transmigration. 
Nor lost the form erect of man, 
Become a sta^ering Caliban, 
Transmogrified by cups Circean, 
To try the laws Pythagorean. 

But since they most be, sect or setts, 
Of their own fame the architects : 
What is't they do, for there's the matter, 
Worthy so great a fuss and clatter ? 
Philosophers may talk like pacrots 
But grow not up like Ipeks aad carrots, 
A silken purse from a sow's ear. 
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And hogs-wash hrewtng table beer* 

Are things that makis us langb^ not sheeh 

What is't they do^ is't tiii^, to mix, Sir^ 

Together this and that elmti 

Put this and that into a craciblfe^ 

And show what ia^ whftt isn^t fit^ble ? 

How Dayt's new giklvanie knoeker 

Would send as all to Davy's locker $ 

How Mister PsiIkivs ^oilld mftke water; 

That all mankind at once Wonld daughteri 

Make red hot tee AUd &ris front mtdw pipes^ 

And teach as h6w to hl^Hr oitr blow-piffes. 

To make dur Ladies prate ai<d think 

Of bismuth, mahganese lind sine ; 

Of album grtteiim^ BifCHi.AilD's den, 

Of oxygen arid hydrogoi 9 

How oxygen is Merc<try*s daughter. 

And hydroged is^gin and watdr. 

— Behold this liqnid change it's hue, 

Tis yellow, green ; 'tis druige, bl^e ; 

Now red, and now; remore iStkk% Mopper, 

Expose the acetate of copper— > 

— Presto— tis Miie agairi-i^parey spare ; 

Is this the jargo* itokes yon store ?<^ 

So have i sd^n some low Jack-puddiilg 

With skill scarce worth the shoes He sfood in, 

Draw with bis presto, boons — pocus', 

x2 
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His booby audience to a focus : 

And with his cups, and balls, and glasses. 

Astonish all ^urronnding asses. 

That raise aloft their eyes and noses. 

To whatsoeVr the knave exposes ; 

And gaping wide-moath*d exercise 

The noble art of catching flies. 

Is't true, that friend of your^s and mine,^ 
That worthy man, that sound divine ; 
That learned and facetious Vicar, 
With whom no mortal man could bicker. 
His tour through Normandy has read 
T' a crowded room, illustrated 
With his own iM^d expressive sketches. 
That artists' covet, envious wretches ! 
So that we know not which utensil 
T' admire most, his pen or pencil ; 
Read with such suavity of voice. 
Ore rotunda flow and choice. 
Command and ^egance of diction. 
You would have felt at once conviction 
That he had trod with happy feet 
The vales of Cyprus or of Crete ? 
He could have made the snows of Sweden 
Appear the Paradise of Edbit. 
Oh 1 had such eloquence been nourish*d. 
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When h's patron Saint old Nicholas fiourishM, 
What time he preachM, and preach'd in vain 
To the deaf tenants of the main — 
And couldn't pros'lyte to his wishes, 
Those scoundrel scaly scamps the fishes, 
That threw their tails aloft and glistenM, 
And play'd when they should all have listened ; 
Then had grim Proteus cried out, Doce, 
And driven in his shoals of Phocae, 
And Wordsworth heard, had he heen bom, 
Old Triton wind his " wreathed" horn.* 

O rare philosopers, O race. 
Whom worth, wit, virtue, beauty, grace 
Adorn, fair science from your noses 
Distils her pearls like dew from roses. 
Allowing you all things to know. 
Nature to twist and turn like dough, 
And thrust your scientific trowels 
Into the secrets of her bowels ; 
O gifted race, whilst duller we 
Are only in our ABC. 

* So might I standing on this pleasant lea 
Have glimpses, that would make me less forlorn, 
Have sight of Proteus coming from the sea, 
And hear old THton blow his wreathed bom. 

WOKDSwbfttH. 
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SaJ dp your plajFets meet with praise 
And due r«wmrd } for Shaksp^re says, 
'Twere better, when joa^re dost and chaff. 
To have a sorry epitaph 
Than ill report of their^ alive. — 
Giv^ them good fashion, let them thrive ; 
Nor let with them, in i^ny point, 
The times he ever out ofjoinL 
" Time's abstract and brief chronicles'^ 
Stand they as Virtne's centinels? 
For Virtue as yon read in page 
Of Plato, were she on the stage, 
Would every eye iMid heart engage. 
Bid t)iem, g^Pd Fsbix, still maintain 
The dignity of Ih' antient reign ; 
And show us Hamlet, Lear, Othello, 
Not this or t'other squalling fellow ; 
Their l^orses, chtldcen, their regalia. 
And Mother Goose's paraphernalia. 
Let us enjoy the good old school. 
Not melodrames and stuff of Poqi.b, 
They'll find the old the golden rule. 
Then would they meet with sure respect, 
Unless indeed your sa,intly Sect 
The city high and low infect ; 
Who deiem a^U merriment a sin. 
And excommunicate a grin » 
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Who hold their weekly eontocatioiit, 
To publish nanl dedburatioiis. 
AgainH aU theatres and playetsr*- 
And then ad)onni>*^o teaaad prayeis. 
Ye riff-raff of all seets, je pack 
Your burthena on retlfj^ii's hack, 
Until ye make it gffoaa aiMl crack, 
And chuckle at year sang abases ^ 
O mysteries oC tiie aeir Eieosis.! 
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And ye that would suppress ail vtce^. . 

Save for yourselves a private sKco, 

You'd hektet yonB atteoiion fix 

On year own Ifltledirly tvicksv 

Than break peiM* begrgat *s fiddle^stieks |. 

pluck merriment from » poor man's- sleeves ! 

Why, what a dastard set of thieves ! 

Attack the rich — ^yoa do* not date % 

Then whip yourselvics, you've blood to spare 4 

—Give me the lash, your shoulders bare. 

— MThat would ye have, why do'nl yen see 

Your city great, ** the powers that be," 

Q^ye ta'e^.the Cardipal YirtKes* di»wju,. 

* There were ftmr ntehes in flY>tit of the old Council* House, 
for intended Statuet lof ij^ foun Cardjnul Virtues— ^which were 
never installed, and are supposed to be sti)! in the wine vaults 
oftbe new bailding-H9C sent ip Mr* BxAXKXMAiDGm.to adorn 
a Temple of Modesty to be erected in his grounds, and dedi- 
cated with Antiquarian seal, to the Bristol Corporation. 
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And fairly kiek'd them out of town 

Noseless and limping, to malign us 

And make complaints to old Bbi.inus ;* 

-—Go pot yourselves up in the niches-— "I 

But if ye do — ^my finger itches— > 

A rod's in pickle for your breeches. J 

Off with ye all— 111 just annex 

A warning to the softer sex $ 

Your own domestic circles keep 

In peace and gentleness, nor creep 

Down areas and to kitchen doors. 

Female inquisitorial bores ! 

Teaching our servants that their business is 

T' expose their masters and their mistresses. 

You ask what famly prayers are said ; ") 

If thrice a-day the Bible's read $ V 

When we get up, when go to bed : J 

Whether we're not all Satan's imps ? 

As if religion wanted pimps I 

Why do ye twist your female faces 

Into such horrible grimaces, 

* Bklinus is said to have been one of the Founden of 
Bristol ; a statue of whom, with his kinsman, BacKNtJS, Im 
still extant oyer the gateway of Sl John's Chuicb. 

Our ancestors proceed ftom nee divine ; 

From Brennus and Belinus is our line, 

Who gave to Sovereign Rome such loud alarms. 

DBrDSJT.^The Cock and Ifie Fox, 
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Till they have got the settled knack 

Of iookiiig hypocondriac ; 

As if fanaticism took toll 

From melancholy's bitter bowl. 

And Hiera-picfa* saY*d the soul. 

What fools ye make yourselves, good lack ! 

Now do ye really think, a pack 

Of cards are Devils in masquerades, 

And Antichrist the knave of spades ? 

Off— one and all to Bedlam pad, 

You're either knaves, or fools, or mad. 

O Superstition 1 thou art like 
A scowling monk, whose shade th' oblique 
Rays of a red and angry sun 
Fling far upon the beach in dun 
Undefined form, with giant stride 
The monster of dim eventide. 
Thou frownest in thy bigot zeal 
Like inquisition or bastite. 
That lifts its dark accursed pile 
To evening's last departing smile, 
And o'er a prostrate city throws 
It's shadow black with human woes. 
Religion's gladsome clear and bright, 

* Hieni picra, i(f» 9eut^, lilerally Holy Bitters. 
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Like one tbal sUui4a ia niid-tftjf lighl ; • 
No gloomy shadows fQimd her spread 
And Heaven shines gloti«iift o'«r her head. 

How does the House He^AuAK IhiWe} 
IsH made a comfortable hive; 
Has he his fortune douhied, trebled. 
All his ways gffaveird, snooth'd aad pebbled. 
And made fine gcntlemea and madams, 
O* the female and the male Mc^AakAMSi? 
Deucalion* thpa» by throwing stones, 
Raised up a progeny of bones ; 
Happy Mc. Adam, who. can' at knock 
A ten pound note out of a rock ^ 
Can*st so adroitly smooth the way. 
To make ev*n ParLiament defray ; 
Had I that art by you diAcevn'd, 
I wouldnH leave a stone uAtnrn'd, 
Till I had learnt to coin and mint 
A golden sovereign icom a flint* 

I'm told your-MnaouRT* has outspread 
New-feather'd limbs, not wing'd with lead ; 
Time was, he told with weekly toil 

* Vide Note B. at the end cf the Volume, 
* A Bristol New^aper. 
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O* th* Comstilutien's blain aad b«al. 

And aagur'4 now forthcaming sores, 

(I hate all augurs, they are boK0») 

When grand Quack Radical his pills 

Distributed to cure all ills : 

Distributed, bqt whoe'er took 

Would surely find him at that brook. 

Where his old prototype Mercuvias 

Was wont to drive the souls usurious. 

Say does he trin& his wii^ anew, 'j 

Dismiss his former scribbling crew, > 

And better principles pursue ? J 

As Horace says, ** around what thyme," 
About what flowery bank of rhyme, 
A busy bee on bu^y wing 
Does Ef.TON take his wandering ?> 
Does he in new attire entwine 
The garlands of the anUent Nine?* 
Or does he now, and honest John^i 
Who*s bade his church-yard copgh bi^one, 
'* By wood-brow*d stream*' and tock and rill, 
Enjoy of pleasant chat their, fill h 
And gravely glad the Poet*s way, 

* C. A Eltok, £M.-»rufehitel(9g^^SF^naKs.oCthe 

Classic Pons. 

t EnsTLi to Clabx, New London Magaxine for Aiig. 18S4. 
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Most sensitive when most they play. 

Think wisely what in wit they say ? 

Friend Elion, thou hast now thy share, "i 

Bat, faith ! I rather envy Csarb ; v 

Or wish that I a third was there. J 

I love thee, EiiTok, and this pen, 

For thou to me art " man of men,*' 

Shall tell thy city half thy worth, 

And bid it g^lory in thy birth. 

May I be half as dear to thee, 

As thou wilt ever be to me. 

Now, Faklbt, scarce this wish of mine 
Had been embodied in a line. 
When news that travels far when ill. 
And limps when good, as 'gainst her will, 
Now forward to my presence bustles. 
You'll find your friend, quoth she, at Brussels. 
Pray seek him not by rock or glen. 
He's gone to study ways of men. 
To judge of pictures, arts, abjure 
All talk of Clark, but ciait oktewre. 
And with him takes his chearful spouse. 
The infiimt honor of his house. 
And daughters, who, in Homer's phrase, 
Like goddesses in beauty blaze ; 
Or like the rosy hours that ope 
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The gates of Heav'n, see Iliad — ^Pofe. 
Methinks I see friend Elton sit 
In Belgic chariot, scattering "wit, 
And joy and mirth, with eye dilate, 
Viewing his jocund happy freight ; 
The while his merry daughters laugh 
To think how he will e'er engraff 
On Belgic tongue his lyric lays. 
And throw around poetic rays 
To eyes unusM to such a blaze. 
So PhcBbus in his painted coach 
Does to this darker earth approach. 
Scattering radiance where he nts, 
And light that's dash'd from foaming bits 
Of steeds, that strike from prancing hoof 
The stars that spangle Heaven's high roof; 
Whilst all the dancing hours in mirth 
Sing joyous to the glistering earth. 
'Tis from Reynaldi's noble print 
Of Phoebus, that I take this hint : — 
The picture's by the hand of Guido, 
Who knew tbe fact as well as we do. 

What's R1PPIN611.LB about of h's art 
Master Magician, who the heart 
(By virtue of a painted board) 
Can raise and lift into a gourd, 
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Griers pumkin, tod at once with hamoiir, 

Allay the sympathetic tQidour f 

Say, does he still a ^^Rippvao winkle"* 

Doze with his hAlf-clos*d eyes Ihat twinkle. 

As if there were within a sprite 

That would not be extinguished quite* 

But flying roilfid that camp the hrain 

Rouses to arms the busy tmin^ 

Tliat prick him up to sodden trial 

Of of his pencil, pen or viol ; 

While from their domiciles the crickets 

To see and Ibten ope their wiiskets, 

And round hira dan€e thtfir salutittion, 

Obedient to his incantation. 

I too would like Gorteggio glory ^ 
" f Anchd io son^ pittore/' 
Of no great value it i^ troe, 
Yet I can paint a nose, if bitte ; 
Pourtray a squint^ a dk>wn, H beir, 
Can make my cddlltry neighbovi^ ^tarcf, 
Open their nlontht a*d take the snaffle, 
And call me Domenichino Raphael. 
—St. Gileses With the ignonwVs Florence, 

• Fide EnsxLB to Clakc 2^€w Lmim Mag, fior Aeg. 1604. 

1 1 too am a Fainter/ 
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That ass of patnteft Haydon, lAwrenee. 
Heaven kee^ such wretched judges from Us*^ 
That e'et caA take hitn for Sir Thomas t 

*I would that etery num, that slai^da 
At easel, had both house and kuids i 
And table 8tor*d, fleshy folrl and fiah.-^ 
Now, Messieurs, kUidly take the with : 
Nor poke your maul'^ttCks io iny eyia^ 
If now Fm bold to criticise* 
No quarrel witb th* old tisasters pick «• 
Let the dead lion have uo kick i 
Th' Italian School in reverence hold 
And learn to judge of sterling gold, 
And not take every dattby« Scratchy 
Black things for Raphael and Caracci $ 
Then swear they dealt in the black art» 
And boast to find their counterparty 
In Day and Martin* rather say. 
In f Martin without any Day i 
Distinguish false from true, then hit 
The mark of folly with your wiU 

Th' Italian School you scarce too much 
Can revercneey (what is truly such) 

* VideifirteCattkeind. 
Vidt Maktoi's Mnxov, and MAftTni's blacxiho. 
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I cannot saj that. of the Dutch ; 

*Both, Berghem, Cuyp most all delight 

With sonny landscapes sparkling bright. 

And when yon gaze on Vander Veldt, 

The very breeze at .sea is felt. 

Rembrandt has a magician^s wand, 

And Reubens I cohfess is grand ; 

Would ! he had been at fairy-land t 

And Teniers with his happy knots 

Is chearful, when he spares his sots. 

Bnt Hemskirk with his brawls and stabs, 

His reeling drunken boors and drabs 

I hate, detest $ and so Ostade 

May make one sick— it makes one mad. 

At exhibitions and collections. 

To see our ladies' chaste complexions 

In ignorant adoration bow 

Before thy water-doctors, Dow ;— 

Painters of mopsticks and old stools 

You*re worthless, and degrade your Schools. 

Ye Landsciipe Painters raise yonr brushes 
Above mere thistles, docks and rushes, 
Nor prostitute the *' Art divine'^ 
Like Morland with^his grunting swine, 

* Boia the Painter. 
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Fit sign painter for << the Boar's Heads,^' 

Of ragged donkies and old sheds. 

The Poussins, Claade, Salvator, knew 

What dignity to art was due ; 

You, would yon gain a painter's name, 

Seek beauty, grace, the nobler aim ; 

Low vulgar tastes abominate. 

Love what is, and yourself be, great. 

Ye Landscape Painters, fly, pursue. 
Where nature hides herself from view. 
By cavem*d rock, by haunted streams. 
All visited by fairy-dreams ; 
By mountain, dingle, dell and dale. 
And that sweet valley Nigbtingale.* 
Pursue and catch her as she flies. 
And then— beware her witcheries. — 
Make her obey, and not command ; 
Then with your talisman in hand 
Bid her the palette's slave to fly. 
And search all climes with curious eye, 
And swifter than an Ariels' wing 
Lay at your feet her offering.— 
-^But slacken we poetic speed. 
At sober prose-like pace proceed. 
Art is Heaven's gift, to man decreed, 
* In tbe Woods below Cufton. 



1 



.1 



84 



The roaster geniiu of Che nuad ; 

Nature the outward form Bad rind 

Of the erealed world's domain, 

Where genius was designed to reign. 

— Ye woods of plieasant Lpfon, shall I 

Again your happy temuii lie, 

Sheltered beneath o'er««rdiing roek. 

And trees tiiat wildly shoot and lock 

To form a green mysterious shade. 

As if a fiiiry-smbuscade, 

Beneath those tremUiBg leaves were laid 

And sileace hrea&*d inteUigence, 

And stocks and stones had iiviag sense. 

And touched by flickering golden gleam. 

Were waking fipom an aatieat dream. 

To tell of tales of days of old. 

— Then all would strange commmuoa hold. 

Rock, glade aad bower— tlio' mortal ear. 

Their charmed voice might aemer hear. 

But yet their magic influence feel. 

Secrets that mueea sprites reveal; 

Till we could fancy—" Who are we ?" 

Quoth Dull, << from sensdess reverie 

Arise, your fancies! be exact, 

There's nothiag sense bat matter o'fact. 

—We, who are we— what is't not Uiie ? 

Go Dull, how much I pity you ; 

And who are we— say Cumberlavo, 



&i> 



85 



Tbou'st been with me to Fairy-land, 
Thy sunny eye, thy j^tnmd chat, 
And sense that flo^d as quick as Chat, 
Thy love of me and Palntei^s airt, *% 

Thy wit, boMg>iiity ^ heart, \ 

Thy very self and all tbo« art J 

Have chanA'4 tbojw fieenee, we -coutd not leave 
From sunny morn till dewy eve^ 
And we have lan^Vl «ur cares away, "J 

If cares we bad, Cull many a day % > 

'Tis thou miMl votieli for aiH I say. J 

And thou friend Ooia wovld'st seek^ur bower. 
And Kino would sometimes steal an hour, 
Amd Imigfc, wU ^luke b4s sides for joy^ 
And show 'tis wiae to ^lay tbe boy.*^ 
And— but i4laee n«t thouglds «waiEe 
That cause my iwry iieart to ache, 
T<o think idiat ^has been, «ow is not : 
---But some thiags will oot he fm^el;. 

Ye Painters, fieople wood, aod law«, 
With fairy, satjrr, nymph and fanni ; 
Not vulgar liwrnlMs coarse iU-bred, 
All sweating for their daily bread ; 
At antient Grecian fables glaace. 
Or Ariosto's sweet romance 
Of rescued 4aHie a»d brakes lajice, 

f2 



} 



86 



Of shelter *d loves in hollow nooks. 
By which shall run enchanted brookSr 
— Embody from the sacred page, 
Stories of patriarchal age>— 
— *Or theme sublime — ^the fiery rain, 
Departing Lot, the blazing plain ; 
Heaven*s vengeance upon Egypt dealt ; 
It's blood, — ^iVs darkness to be felt ; 
—The sinners creeping into cleft 
And hole of rock, — ^the land bereft,—' 
The awful pause, till wrath awake. 
And God arise the world to shake. 

These, these are themes, that may proclaim. 
So Danby finds, an artist's fame. 
Learn this ye painters of dead stumps, 
Old barges, and canals, and pumps, 
Paint something fit to see, no view* 
Near Brentford, Islington, or Kew- 
Paint any thing,— but what yon do. 
Did Bristol give no fostering care 
To efforts such as Danbt's ; where. 
Where are his pictures, on whose walls? 
Not I, neglected genius calls. 
None answer ? well— je monied crew, 

* Vide Catalogues, JSxfaitpition Somenet-Hpuse/wMfli. 
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Ye've lost but what-^yc never knew. 
Now let him wear, h' has won the palm, 
His life be one long glorious calm. 
Yet are there spirits whom he may rank 
Among his best of friends, and thank, 
That they have urg*d him on to clasp 
The prize, they saw within his grasp. 

The Bristol School ! how rose it there ? 
Let Bird, Gold, Eden, King declare ; 
Their modest worth is dumb, — forbear. 
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Friend Gold, thy name has given a smart, 
Not for thyself, for still thou art 
Within the grasp of hand of friend ; 
A short day's journey, — thou the end- 
There's not so much amiss to mend. 
But half the globe's an awful screen 
With all it's lands and seas, between 
Thy brother and ourselves, alas ! 
That he should like a meteor pass, 
And like a sun-beam's trackless haste. 
That darts across a thankless waste. 
There stands not on art's glorious roll 
A genius of a brighter soul. 
So deep, so vivid, so intense 
With powers to grasp magnificence. 
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Bristox* has knt full maay a natne 
To fill th' *' obstreporotts tramp oi fame." 
Sir Thomas L^wabkgs, Presideiit 
Of the R« A*Sy pre-emiBeBt ; 
la genius vigorous, yet refined. 
Noble iu art, yet more in mind — 
Sweet-tempered, gifted Lawrence, great, 
In singleness of heart innate ; 
PleasM others genius to commend^ 
And kind a ready hand to lend 
To merit, when it wants a friend. 
And gorgeous Turner, apt to waste 
His strength on novelties unchaste. 
Which his vast genius stamps with taste. 
And Bird,* poor Bird, when wilt regret 
Er'e cease, that such a star is set? 
Now, for his name must still be dear, 
Ye citizens be proud to chear 
His drooping house, their state survey. 
And help his children on their way. 



But let us turn to Irving worth 
And brighter views— come, BaiiiSy, forth, 
And should grim death that huntsman scare'} 
And start an Alderman or May'r, y 

And hunt him as you'd hunt a hare, J 

* Vide Nate D^aiOe end. 
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With those fell Uoodhoiiub in the rout. 
The stoae, the irapsy and the goot ; 
Or in plain tennSy should he decay. 
And look to death and quarter day. 
To quit his teoemeiit of clay. 
At that sad hour should he despair 
To trust such matters to his heir ; 
And hy last will and testament 
Provide for his owa nMmunient ; 
Bailey's bis nan, in spite of death. 
To chissel* in again his hreatb ; 
Make blood reflow in marble vein. 
And set him on his legs s^in. 

Such Bristol once were your*s, and then, 
Perhaps you gloried in the men. 
Be that however as it will. 
Some names of note are left you still. 
And keep them-^keep them as you ought 
Pictures are painted to he bought : 
Painters are of this earth beneath. 
Have, given them with their genia»,-*«teeth, 
l^machs that hanger, thirst and faint. 
Stomachs for other things than paint. 



* What fine chissel could e?er yet cut deaih.-^takspeare. 
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You still have Rippivgillb. Have seen 
His Canynge's funeral ? Does it mean 
No more than that one Canynge died, 
Ask Rippingille, and heUl deride 
The thought, that he should pamper pride 
'* That Master Canynge,*' he would say, 
** Was the Maecenas of his day, 
** He lov*d the arts— Jie lovM mankind, 
*' The purpose of his bounteous mind 
*' Was all to bless, and none offend ; 
'< And Poet Rowlet was his friend. 
*' He built yon church, nor knew he spent 
*' A fortune on his monument. 
^* Go, do thou likewise, and 1*11 spread 
" My canvas to preserve thy head. 
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The picture's bought by Acraman, 
For which go, chuse him Alderman. 
You*ve Jackson, Johnson*, but which son, 
T' admire most, or Jack or John, 
'Tis hard to tell ; some future day 
The bigger world may doubt to say, 
Fm sure they both will make their way. 
You've Holmes's, son and father. 
That Holmes has always taught, he rather 
Should twenty years ago have tried 
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* JoHKSON has been starred out, and bas followed Danst. 
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Hb hand at something else beside, 
—Perhaps he has been the better guide. 

Then you have Branwhitb, who can paint 
You all, from sinner up to saint. 
Go sit, heUl hit yon to a hair, 
And all as like as you can stare. 

Fortunate Citizens I who now 
Can give posterity the brow 
That looks a mittimus, the frown 
Official, sword, and civic gown ; 
Or sleek and saintly glossy look. 
With finger upon holy book ; 
And down smoothed hair, and eye serene, 
For the Evangelical Magazine. 
Lovers, in red morocco cases. 
May hand down sentimental faces, 
Genteel, pathetic, and forlorn. 
To children that are yet unborn. 
Wives, daughters, sit— 'tis Branwhitb*s br ush 
Can make immortal smile and blush ; 
'Tis he can paint with nicest care 
Your locks of Mr. Franklin's hair ; 
Can make your noses, e'en tho' snubs, 
Just like those Grecian ones of Bubbs :* 

* Elegant female figures over the Commercial Room«-fiuBB*s 

Commercial Graces. 
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Reduce too» »t tbe sligktMk btiit;. 

Can paint your screwed up mouths so small, 

As if yo» had na moiUhs at alL 

Fortunate Citizens, hand down 

To after ages of renowa. 

Which Branw]»ib*s pencil can insure -| 

Your worth, wit, wisdom's portraiture, t 

Just as they ave— <in miniatiue.-^ J 

The Painters I have nam'd are eight. 
All of good mettle and true weight— 
The wonders of the world made even. 
Who dares to say they ape hut seven. 

I like the letter of G. C* 
His plan, the life academy i 
But that's not all, the arts must share 
A larger portion of our care ; 
Where " Liheral Arts" are mostly priz'd. 
There are maBkiod most ci>vUized. 
Without that intellectual test. 
We're but barbasiaiis finely drest. 
Follow the British InstitHtion, 
Afford a liberal contribution ; 

• Vide Felix Farley, 14th Jan. 1826. 
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And annual prizes, purchase— purchase, 
— ^Give to yonr public buildings, churches. 
Raise private galleries of your awn, ^ 
Let in your taste your wealth be shown. 
The Medici were men of trade. 
Yet see what Florence has been made. 

But why despair ? the means are ampl^^ 
There are who set no bad example ; 
You've noble galleries at Leigh, 
Nor lack of liberality ; 
And AeRAMAN has done his part, 
Been long a patron of the art. 
I could say more — ^but 'tis enough. 
For I would not be thought to puff.— 
Annual returns of exhibition, 
These galleries had in requisition 
With city treasuries to unbar ; 
These my poor rhymes, and £. V. R.* 
Taking the cudgels with G. C. 
-^Who knows what better things may be ? 

Do Bears -f- to amity retum'd 
Keep to their Bush,:{: or is it spurn'd ? 

• Vide Felix Farley, Jan. 14, 1826. 

f A literary Club, 
f Bash Tavenii where the Club met. 
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Does bear, with broken ehaioy forswear 
The company of brother bear ? 
Where is Arctophylax,* to drub 
The h|de of each rebellious cub ? 
Unmuzzle, let him stir the club.— 

Time was, I recollect, they met 
A constellation — ^is it set ? 
All stars of the first magpitnder 
Sublime in glorious altitude, 
" For ever singing as they shone;*' 
The Vox Stettarum-^h it gone ? 
But to descend to mortal hearth. 
Where are these recreant sons of earth ? 
'Tis said, I trust it is not true. 
Some precious knot of dames all blue, 
Detain them, poor besotted things. 
Tied to their apron and blue strings, 
Charm'd, — but *tis hard to say by what— ^ 
There's no Aspasia in the knot, 
T' enhance the wisdom one embraces; 
Learning's peculiar sort of graces 
Oft dwell in rather ursine faces. 
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* Arctophylaz is the constellation near the Great Bear, ao. 
styled from his alwayaobaerting the Bear. The Rer. •-i^— 
iras our Arctophylaz. 
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With such as these are they content 
To laud, applaud, and compliment ; 
To lose their senses throu gh their eyes. 
That wink celestial extacies ; 
Slaves of a female coterie. 
Small literature and snug hohea ? 
A set of slip-sloppers, and tea-men, 
Spoon-feeders, vishy- washy, she-men. 
Water spiders, tea-kettle-soakers. 
All noodle-headed hlue-hottle brokers. 
Up with thy scourge, Arctophylax, 
And whirl it well about their backs ; 
The dove-cot rout, their convent, then 
Go whip them back into their den ; 
And I will help thee in these lines 
To lash the folly, that inclines 
Great Bears to turn old Ursulines. 

O delicate, and slender maws. 
Tea suckers, henceforth suck your paws ! 
Would you believe it, time was, when 
We met, ate, drank, and laugh'd like men. 
And quarreird not with fish or flesh. 
And piqu'd ourselves on this, that fresh 
Good oysters with humane dispatch 
Went glibly down nor felt a scratch i 
And then we quaflf'd a glorious liquor, 
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That made ov fipirUs i0W the ^cker ) 
Had HoMKR koeWB it, it is odds, 
'T had been the hevenge af the G«Ai, 
The true Ambrosiaa dew «id secUr, 
It might have made Theraites Heefcor, 
And made him Mcn foi^et tbe huadi 
Upon his baek'— ^ueh pover hm Boacb. 
'Tis hard to tell you whenee umj €ame 
This merry name, perhaps £pooi Rum, 
Which must frnm fimchion flow, or is't, 
Fm no great ^tymoiogsAt, 
From thatdrranatic yuach, wii#ae belly. 
Grew rwittd om piuwhei, as oa |eliy . 



But these tbtags wiere. Troy was-<4ke g^iry 
Of Ilium now's btat read ia story. 
These joys wsere o«r's« vhea iftouridi'd Nott, 
True learning's very Polyglolt ; 
Facetious, witty^ sweedy wise. 
As his 4mm HoaAcas tesiiiftes j$ 
Witness TncLuis, and Joavvb* -^ 

SEcuaims, tbougbt by d»iier cranaes i 

Too warm, be thought ifaem frigid nnies. J 
Dear pleaflani Kott^ thou bear of bears! 
How ill the world witbout fHiQe wears. 
How oft would be in nenry joke 
The water-drtakifig tribe provoke, 
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And shake in 's thr^t th' Horatian iine, 
'' Aquarius* is -a watVjr siga^-^ 

** Saddens the year, so give me wine 

*' Ride jroiir mmu boUby-horae jEor aie, 
" If aught— 4 iiate or earth— -'tis tea.'' 
Then would iie rail against all teafi,f 
Th' whole empire af tbe euf«t Chiaege ; 
And toss his bead 'gaust Mica, byson, 
As he were horned toll or lm»n. 
Not e'en Awackbon could «scafe. 
The Teian Ba<^4 tho' eheak'^d 2iy gM^ 



Oh ! these were oighls of mirth aitd se«e. 
Of sweet debate^ aad eloqaeoce $ 
Leam'd dispiitatiOflM^ daesic diat. 
To which the faotoas Npeiet Mi. 
Of AuLus Gsuiirft were but flat 

Farewell ! t^uVt gone, and all is upi 
Thou'st ate thy dish, and drank thy cup, 
Thy Horace^ says, nor yet shall tinae. 
What thou hast sweetly said in rhyme, 

* Contristat Aquarius annum.— Hor. 

frUeSmg aitkeemigftke Volume. 

^ Neesi^piidiutit Anacraon 
Delevit aetas.— Hob. 

§ £di8ti satis atque hM^.^Ibid, 
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Destroy, tho' he has cut thy thread-— 
While Persian Hafiz shall be read. 

What are we,, but death's garden-plants, 
Who cuts us down just as he wants, 
And says we all must go to pot,* 
Grand cauliflowers some, some not, 
Big-bellied cucumbers or greens, 
And some Pythagoras's beans. 
Our vessel, Drydenf says, will run 
To dregs, then death upsets the tun. 
We must be off, says Horace, sent 
Where Nvma and where Angus went : 
But there the way-worn, halt, and blind. 
May leave their pack of cards behind. 
If they have trod their steps aright. 
And doff their rags for purer white : 
Of such high state from change exempt, 
NuMA and Av€V8 scarcely dreamt. 

Death knocks at all our doors they say 
But not exactly the same way ; 
At some he gives a gentle tap 

. * Omnium vemUir urna.— Hor. 

t The yessel of his bliss to dregs is run.^DjKTDXK. 

Cock and Fox, 
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And is let lU— « Ihiraderiii^ rap 

At oAers ;— ob st^me fiads it writ 

" Removed"— <that means as dead 's a nit-* 

On others *^ call next d€wp--a)l well;** 

On others '* please to rin^ like bell/* 

Some be finds fast, with boH and bar. 

And some are kindly left ajar. 

The poor man^i mostly on tbe latchy 

Or open wide for ^uick dispatch, 

When perish doctf^rs ^ before 

Id too mneb baste to shot the door. 

Like Proteus he assumes all shapes, - 
Sometimes th' apothecary apea 
On founder^ mare, sometimes bis ^prenttee, 
Trudging^ on foot to bvmbler entries) 
And sometimes makes a grand approach, 
Doctor of physic in a eoacb. 

And should friend Fox a man of skill 
Be callM in, where deatii means to kill 
Some sinner with gout, stone or pMibic, 
Ere this consunnnate man of physic 
(His chariot standing at the door) 
Can touch the step, death stalks before. 
And from his seat the coachman knocks, 
Then takes the place of Docxoa Fo;c 
And bids the Devil mount the box ; 



1 



100 

Thus the black undertaker thrives, 

For ''needs must, where the Devil drives.^ 

Let* s try another point of view. 

foolish man 1 if it be true» 

What flattering newspapers report all, 
'Tis thy own fault, if thou art mortal : 
If there are cures for all diseases, 
And every man may live that pleases, 
'Gainst public watchfulness for health. 
How strange you will grow sick by stealth ; 
'Tis indiscreet and most unwise ! 
Tou see the heavy penalties 
Laid on the dead — and on the quick 
That have the boldness to be sick— ^ 
Expensive drugs for humours latent, 
The very pills you take are patent. 
Nurses to pay, physicians' fees. 
That of themselves are a disease. 

And when you're laid upon your backs, 
Your haunted by the leg'cy tax ; 
(If that be thine, O Matthew Wright,* 

1 owe thee for't, and will requite) 
Probate, and duty on your will. 
And dismal undertaker's bill . 

* One of the reputed authors of the tax. 
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You came into t\Asr w^rld trMvoiit ^ 
Much treasure, dad Ike g^f^g tout 
Take care you cairry iidthhi^ e^t, 
By leaving jott not mitchto taike'$ 
Atid |[;«vfiFiila€»t^9 sd kind, t6 ifildte 
Provision to keep in you!r iTr^Nrtli; 
By laying ftiicb hifkitMl OH^M fr. 
WeH migkt Hbm iHlnkitif itl»h tifyi 
«' Why, Fadd3^ Miirpfty did yon die ? 
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I grant, to- A&gt Ma^fMs^ htki» are Bk>ckd, 
I seem to deal in paradox. 
First prove wel *•* Miamt- gtf tb f6ti*' 
Refute and show that we-micit not. 
To contrwlfctf say hhttk isr white. 
Nor seem t' attain aw &isjett by*t/ 
Except a ^hi^ a%MAftnEw Wvicd^. 
Not so-^'tiff Mt a flgdre ^sp^i^cli, 
I'hat means the self-^ame tl-ath^ fo teach 
By oppoiit«B»» as Mitil^ttati^hMisr 
B* absurdum p^ovo thei# ptropesitions. 
Two parallels make not a prism ; 
Untly* is imde' out of sebistti ; 
Logicians try a syllogism', 
By contradictory avdailisardv 
Make two agree but by a third. 

OS 
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'Tis thus Philosophers abstract 
From nullities a matter o'fact ; 
Prove t* you, that ev'ry thing is nought ; 
Matter a globule but of thought; 
And dash your head 'gainst Berkeley's wall 
By qualities saxipetal. 
Then prove you have no head at all ; 
Run needles through your thumbs to th* quick 
To prove things do not touch that prick. 
And kick your shins quite raw t* explain. 
The wound is only in your brain. 



Why do Philosophers compel 
Truth to go down into a well ? 
Except that they may pull and strain 
The more to get her up again. 
She must be tortur'd, duck'd-*what not, 
Before she'll tell you what is what. 
And then 'tis only by a knot. 
Which with great difficulty and cavil 
Tou*re scarcely able to unravel. 



1 



Truth knows, what's plain before you set. 
You almost instantly forget ; 
And deab in chaos and confusion 
To bring you to a clear conclusion. 
Thus light and darkness, cheek by jole. 
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Lie dormant in the blackest coal ; 
Where brightest gas is formed mature, 
In Milton's " palpable obscure.*' 

Thus we've heard Lect'rers by rule 
Show common sense to be a fool ; 
That scarce can any thing disclose 
Nor see an inch beyond her nose ; 
That th' use of metaphysics and science 
Is to bid common sense defiance. 
We've heard them tell all nature's wonders, 
That seem'd at first egregious blunders ; 
Which unless argued ad absurdum. 
We soon should have forgot we'd heard 'em. 

Bristol ! since for the mind's expansion, 
You've built Philosophy a mansion, 
Where you may show your darling scions, 
For nothing, every day the lions,* 
No doubt, you'll hear these things again, 
(I never will though, to be plain) 
Since now Philosophy's in vogue, 
And far-fetch'd leturers disembogue. 

The time will come, ah me ! to think, 
^^The Fhiloflophera have recently purchased a dead one* 
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YonYe even now on danger's brink. 

Ye lofty (;itijE/?P9> W^H^ I^P 
Your nobler fjACi^liiie^ a?lfi^» 
Rise, will ye never be persuaded, 
YouVe sbor^yji)! to h^ \wf9M^.l 
YouUl bave (hje F^l|bl9 ftl your be^ls^ 
You bear tb^ military p^ls . 
From every fag^fnu$n,^^Amp 
In <' Qefieral ^dttqitlqnV' camp ; 
Wbat martial f^iirit tbey diffi|S(B 
In drum ^d trun^petipg S^epinps^ 
Close CofumnSy janid ^eir- MtfgA^inesy 
Stuff 'd vitb j^Qcbanical ma^hi^^ 
Now mo^s ^r^ct, tr^aiffpbal arcb 
For General '< Intellect on the marcb/'* 
Atbei^ stal)(s for.t)i ^.pipneer, 
And bully Sj^\^ ^ engineer, 
His bojrse-^rtillpry forc;a increases 
Merely to blow ypu all to pieces. 
Wbile rebelrst^n4ards flourish o'er 'em, 
And Patent Btpom sweieps all before '.ein. 

O give the vagabonds the lash, 
Before your gentle toes tbey smash 
With their experimental r^mm^rs, 

• Vide John BuU. 
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And knock your brains out with their hsnitners. 
For argument let*8 lay aside 
This march and military stride ; 
What is this Universal Sdieme ?— 
The cant of knaves or maniac's dream. 

Suppose your cittsens i^ree 
To have their University 
Built on the float — ** &TiHKOBfA£EE** — 
Where unwashVE journeymen may paddle 
In Stihko-pool, and stir and addte 
Their brains in scientific twaddle. 
Where 'prentices, turned Solomons^ 
May cross the jiHtMrum Fofu ; 
And learn tiieir craft by diagrams ; 
And show, that papdlelograms 
Are figures quadrilateral, 
Quinquangular'9 pentagonal ; 
Where labourers may lie all a>bed 
T' invent machines to work instead ; 
And chimneyrsweeps take high d^rees, 
Make smoke-jackssweat thetr wheels to grease ; 
And prove a chimney-pot' observes 
The planetary laws of 'curves, ■ 
And measure with cyltndric peep 
The intellects they mean to sweep.* 

* A chimney sweeper told his employer, he always considered 
the inteUects of a chimney before he swept it ! 
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O, then what schemes will they project. 
And chartered companies erect. 
Ships without crews, whate*er the wind is. 
In fourteen days to reach the Indies^ 
With patent wings of herring^s fins, 
And cables of potatoe-skins. — 
To tame a fleet of Greenland whales. 
To guard the channel with their tails ; 
Save soldiers' victualling and hire, 
By making men of straw and wire. 
Galvanic batteries to defend. 
Electrified at either end ; 
That, when the enemy attacks, 
May kill them by electric thwacks. — 
To shoot the milky way with steam. 
That it may drop down milk and creams- 
Cause snow to melt itself to ale. 
And make rice-puddings out of hail. 
Sell patent pickaxe-shoes for moles 
To dig in mines and throw up coals. 
Drugs to make creditors forget, 
Whereby to pay the public debt. 
To tax the rich who cannot give 
Good reason, why they ought to live. 
—-Then O ye noodles good and great. 
Who govern and adorn the state. 
When such wise-owlish madness thrives. 
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I'd not give twopenee for your lives ; 
Tour mansions will be tumM to shops. 
And dandy's heads be sold for mops. 

The world is mad and quite undone 
Since Sbvbx,* thou wert twenty-one ;— 
All people poke their noses how 
Or any where, or any how. 
And into other^s business pry, 
Like Joseph Humb and Mrs. Far ; 
In snuggest schemes our hopes trepan, 
And bolt ail matters to the bran, 

'Twas then a sober world and staid, 
With little done and little said ; 
A world of drowsyhead hum-drum, 
When all that should'nt speak were dumb, 
And kept in awe by fe, fa, fum I 
And doff'd their hats, and stepped aside as 
Passed Alderman, or Justice Midas. 
E'en taste lethargic grew, and dead. 
No mad Der Freischutz split one's head ; 
Then Tragedy, no more severe. 
In softest accents touch'd the ear ; 
Like CoLi^BY Cibbbr's maudlin Lear. 



} 
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* A supposed Bristol Alderman, father of the Corporation, 
pri^y to a notable, as well as profltiible, speculation in corn, in 
a year of scarcity. 
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Nor HuiTTS nor Comwm flaufisb'd then, 

No univMrsal suffra^ mes. 

Then politicians did bat dream, 

And doze on by-gone dull old theme ; 

A manifesto at the Hague, 

And little knew of war or plague 

Beyond Kotzwara's * *« Battie of Pragacu'' 

Would strange events sometimes occur 

The sober dull serene to stir* 

And change th^ eternal biie of dcab, 

Heads did bnt meet in close confab, 

And nod awhile like Mandarins, 

Or figures upon Indian screens. 

Thus, when oLiDaowsv wont to keep 
His congregation &8t asleep. 
While beaven*ward he in under tone 
S$xteenthly journied— <all alone,—- 
While ^^, upon iheir latter etidf. 
His flocks Ytete folded all and. penned, 
If looby bumkin chanc'd.to dream 
Of hogs or oxen, cart or team, 
And boVd his nose upon the bench, 
Qr bawPd in's sleep to country wench*^ 
'* Mally, be deef«*<«tap out tha bonze ; 

* His Sonata. 
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<* I've dreev*d em, do e melk the couze.''* 

Th* irreTeread voice of stupid clod 

Is heard throughout tiie ^'land of Nod." 

The noise assaults eaeli slimbertiig ear ; 

First sexton, clerk, Hieii overseer. 

Then grand chureiiwarden hears a buzz. 

As patient as the man of Uz. 

From aisle to aisle, from pew to pew 

Tho sleepy heads are rais-d to view^ 

Then drop again to soft repose. 

For fother thirty minttteb doze i 

Till '' Now to God," or hundredth psalm 

Dismiss them pions, good, and calm^-— ' 

But Drowst's dead ^^-^iar different men 
Have seiz'd his eushion ; Sbnsx, when 
Will flocks dare sleep as they did then f 
Th* whole world's now quite a different thing,' 
'Tis all on stilt»^«« God save the King," 
Since mercersf seize their counter* yardls, 
And threaten to cut down his guards. 

Hast thou, Sir Richard Vavghaw, thou 
knight, ' 

A recreant been in ladies* sight } 

* Deronshiredialecb 
t Waithttiaa and (he dragoons. 
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Is^t like thee gentle dames to fright ? 

What I tho' they were not *' unsunn'd snow/' 

And dancM with meretricious toe ; 

I'd rather been some shag-ear'd Pan, 

And danc'd — unlike an Alderman, 

Following after Hamadryads, 

Whether by singles, pairs or triads; 

Had rather been a rustic faun. 

Than thou, uncourtly Richard Vavgban 

With arm of magisterial brawn. 

That could that Mittimus indite ; 

Plain Richard— -thou art not a Knight. 

I had expected something kind 

Was in thy placid heart enshrin'd ; 

Thou hast a mild and pleasant eye, 

And one that ever should be dry. 

Thy open forehead, and thy sleek. 

Unruffled brow, and ruddy cheek, 

Much gentler courtesy bespeak. 

Thou hast forgot thyself a^ile. 

Resume thy better self, and smile ;•— 

*Tis true, some * Censor, in a pet. 

Has lash'd thee rather harshly, yet 

I should be loth a sadder mood 

Than's wont, should waste thy flesh & blood 

For faith I it looks for better food. 

* Vide the Bristol Mercuiy. 
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Courage, Sir Richard, some years hence 
I'll break a lance in thy defence. 

Suppose the Parliament dissolved .«— 
How much, Friend Fbliz, is involved 
In that event, must be a question 
Will cause to some a poor digestion. 
But how will't be with you— <Is Datis, 
Still as he was, the ** vara avis ;"' 
Has he the general voice, the test 
That he has shone among the best. 
Erect, in talents, mind and zeal. 
The champion of the common weal, 
With Canning, Liverpool, and Peel ? 
He has ; — ^*twerc well for me and you, 
If every man so did his do. 
Wealthier there may be ; — ^well ! what then ? 
Pope wisely tells us '* worth makes men.'' 
Weigh well your scales by worth and sense, 
And not by paltry pounds and pence. 
Your puffy purse-proud scoundrel miser 
Is just as poor, and nothing wiser. 
Than his ignorant idolizer. 
That stares until his eyes are sore. 
At the large knocker at his door. — 
Open it wide — let's in and dine. 
And share your ven'son and your wine^ 
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Or wfaal's your wcallh to rae ot miiie ? 
The man to momej m mere slsvo U 
Who calls for Dives, I for Davis. 
A plumper for tlwe wtthottt fraud. 
Good DavA, Cicero's line I kind, 
** Force is a Hon, fraud & *fox/\ . 
Be all thy friends a» firm as vooks. 
All t Hon-hearteSf and for help . 
I'll roar, a good old lion's whelp. 

My praise let th?otiier member share, 
I have a pennyworth to spaiie,^ 
Which he fans wo»^ so let him wear ; 
So wear, that is to say, . provided, 
He stick no grosser praise beside it, 
And have them gilded on his flagSy 
Whe» neart he's cbair'd by haman aagSv 
And necks, thM scarcely ownsupefiers. 
Are nademeath his grand posteriors. 
His colours I ooold spil#e, their huo 
Is— I should know, rf they were blue. 
H' has boldly set his staff within, 
The ring of Fame, bids fair to win 

* Fraus vulpcculaB vis l«#oms.-*Cicitoo di 0#nciB'— 
Perhaps the auUior alludes to the Fox Club, though we do not 
exactly know his meaning.-a-EDxroiu ' 

t White Lion Club. 
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If true $ the battle half is won, 
That's bravely, strenuausly begun. 

There was a place where Learning * rais'd 
Her unassuming head unpraisM— 
Stands she still pinched for room and cold, 
The while Philosophy, more bold. 
Grows strong and lusty, to belabour , 
Her modest unpretending neighbour } 
Or while in quiet hole she lurks. 
Perchance like Monsieur Mole she works 
Her secret path, e*re she di^lay 
Her building t6 the blaze of day. 
Whatever it be, wherever it rise. 
Do let it*s structure please our eyes. 
Nor imitate or form a plan, 
Of Pattys monstrous patipan !t 
The London Architects intent 
Less on a solid base, than rent,, ' 
Made such a one, as quartered, rot 'cm, 
The Custom House from top to bottom ; 
Beware of such, for tottering domes 
May cause worse battle 'mong your tomes^ 

• Bristol Library. 

t The Merchants' Hkll, aediflcated by Paty, somewhat in 
the shape of a {Mttpan, at emblematical of the use tor which it 
was intended. 

t Swire's Battle of Books. 



^•^"mmm-^^mm 



114 

And stones and bricks your authors hit, 
Much harder than each other's wit. 
Now Heav'n preserve it from such din, 
And even keep good Peace * within. 

Say, have you still your annual dose 
Of discontent, when dull Mobose 
Interrogates, complains and proses. 
While all the learned blow their noses ; 
Or does he, finding few will hear. 
Lend less of voice and more of ear, 
And keep his vinegar for his domus, 
A serious antidote to Momus ? 
I would be gentle, have the milk 
Of human kindness soft as silk. 
Which somehow, when 'tVould flow in words, 
A grim sour visage turns to curds. 

Querulous people I detest. 
And shun them as I would a pest; 
I hate all noise, complaint and strife, 
Especially 'twixt man and wife $ 
All Courts of Law, and the twelve Judges, 
Counsel, Attornies, and their drudges, 
Constables, Plaintiffs, and Defendants. 
Methodists, Ranters, Independents; 

* Probably a pun upon Mr. Pxace, Librarian. 
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AH furious yeal, and stuflTaBd cant, 

'TVixt Catholic and Protestant, 

All Radicals, and Whigs ironicati 

Especially the Morning Chronicle, 

All innovation and suggestion, 

O'CoNVBL and the Catholic Question, 

The latter half the world are testy on. 

Clerical Irish disputations, 

Pope's Bulls and Excommunications, 

Council, Anathema and Ban, 

And Canons of the Lateran ; 

In short th* whole hahbling brawl and fable ; 

Of Papish Babylon or BaheK 

Be mine life's unobserved and quiet 

Retiring path, secure from riot» 

Like that which leads through peaceful dell 

To haunt of friends, not hermit's cell. 

And since I'm no Pr^adamite, 

But to improvement proselyte. 

No advocate for anno 1> 

'T'were quite as well, the course I've run 

Should be with better skill revis'd. 

And ail my ways Macadamis'd ; 

That with f^w trips, and not one fall, 

I may pursue my path, though small. 

Yet large enough, if friends will call, 

And tdl me how the bigger world, 

H 
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Life's humming top, by fashion's twirl'd. 
And how it spins, and sleeps, and sinks ? 
rd not be blind, nor yet a lynx. 
Nor deal in riddles like a sphynx^ 
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Does the Mbndicitt Society* 
Preserve their begging notoriety, 
And hunt through streets, and lanes, and holes. 
Poor beggars, unprotected souls ? 
For he*s soon caught that limping begs, 
Necessitas non habet iegaA 
VHiich means, that he of *< doleful dumps,*' 
Couldn't run away upon his stumps. 
O aptly nam'd with true felicity 
Of term, '* Society Mendicity !" 
They are all universal beggars. 
Charity's Poyais' state, Mc. Gregors — 
O begging craft, worst of monopolies ! 
So cats, as says Fontainb, Ratopolis 
Completely ruin'd of it's populace ; 
And took themselves th' exclusive right 
Of foraging by day and night. 

Thus whilst their beadles scour the city. 
Out rush the ministers of pity $ 

* It is as banknipfc in Bristol^ as in London, 
t NcceaitM non habet IcgeSi— Fwfe Chxtt Coacs. 
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Male, female, young and old— iiic cry 
Is up, — ^for sweet St. Charity / 
— ^Now, what subscriptions fly about. 
For new-coined hymns for the devout ; 
For blankets, counterpanes, and rugs. 
Pap-dishes, warming-pans, and drugs s 
For miseries new-found out, and old ; 
For miseries never to be told ; 
Miseries of bodies and of souls. 
For German sufferers, and for Poles ; 
For new Committee9 and Communions, 
Conventicles, and Bethel Unions ? 
Itinerant, coxcomb, ranting preachers 
Fly up and down as gifted teachers, 
Publish by hand-bills and by scouts. 
And weekly twang from canting snouts, 
That the great Stephanoff or uff 
Is going to preach you stuff-enough ; 
To teach the flocks to disrespect 
Their parish-priests, and seek the sect. 
And follow Charity's hub-a-dub 
With hurras for the Bible-Club ! 

An office opens, on what plan ? 
To book by ^anstead's holy van 
Ticketed Jews for Paradice— 
Let's see the ^a^-bill— -what the price ? 
Ten thousand pounds — and one poor Jew 

b2 
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His ChrSIt^ ^$xbh lelnrhs %o 'cAieW, 
Then laughs for 9ih a^vi^'W. 
Ten thoasinM p<AmSs^*t&s hviik it93b^ 
So precious isim IsnteftltGe. 

Now gendis l^i^Mss lEfd^(^di!»i 
Rattle the Mi^idhi^ry hot, 
And heg your sovc^'relgn or 'ycnir ^ttfh^, 
For Woahoo add lAoi'^ih'tffe'; 
And swedtly of your cash 'tro'tiliL !i^t*ye-=- 
To send ft tftit^d.OCahefte;— . 
Now godly ^ootVoys^ofB tfe^l^Tdt, 
And cliA>*thdr pentilestdr ^e1S^A. 
Poetic MissefS l^am theWrages 
Committed'bfy 'the 'horrid savkgdsi 
And each i^(iligl6iis '< goody-^6-^6;^*' 
Clnbs sixpence to conVert ibe^'o dhoos. 
-^Whilst relsl charity, Ihe^dtiil 
Ofnatore, yields to Yagin!>Ond ; 
Whilst tiiltiiiiil'Charify of l^rdihlftr. 
Of sister, husB^hd, Yather, ihdtiier, 
Toms selfish, sUdlB tip heart, ah(l' Itofes, 
And turns affection out of doors ; 
Wallows like VrutalKogTn hirfe. 
And snores lilte a i^aflhusian ^riar. 
—All, all are niad--^whdme*^'r'you'iiia'eet, 
Or friend oi'stranger in fhe ifreet, 
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This is the salutation usM, 

*^ Subscribe, subscribe^*-«you*d stand excused ; 

What then, — ^yoa would be off— not so, 

You*re caught, he will not let you go ; 

Your cormorant never leaves the wreck ; 

'* You must subscribe, here — write your cheque. 

Stunn'd by the persecuting tribe, 

At length you*re conquered — and subscribe. 

O that one had a name whose sound 

Alone, would stand for twenty pound ; 

A ducal, royal-ducal wonder. 

That all would gladly put their*s under, 

Baronial or Right Honorable, 

Jtfagnifi pscudo charitable. 

Such as like Nvg«kt*s might be fit 

To play for one's own benefit ; 

And claim a noble perquisite.* 

We then at least might save our cash. 

Who dares to say, a good name*s trash ? 

There are have found out a new way, 
Their saintly charities to pay — 
Ask Lawyer Smooth — he knows — ^but stay- 
Stay — ask him not, by heavens youil rue.— 
'Tis six and eightpence if you do, 

• Fttietk«oilimin8 0r JohoBnlWfWMMR. 
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Go be his client, pay his bill ; 
You'll find whose grist is in the mill. 
When in each charitable list. 
The name of Smooth is never missed.—* 
—Has he no conscience you will cry ? 
No conscience I yes— one conscience Sly— < 
' Conscience makes cowards of us air 
Was an old saying, *ere a call 
Made Saints send Conscience to the wall* 
Conscience is but his articl'd clerk. 
That keeps his private ledger— mark— > 
An account current stands therein ; 
Op. Charity— JDr. Sin- 
How stands the balance on the whole ? 
A mite in favor of his soul. 
Gro on and prosper. Lawyer Smooth, 
And bid the Devil take down his booth, 
To two-fold profit while you look, 
T'enrol your name in Heaven's good book. 
And bring more gudgeons to your hook. 

Why is't, that all detest the state 
And manners of your would-be great. 
As if the world were only made 
For them to figure in, and trade ? 
As they were earth's sole lords and giants, 
And we their miserable clients ? 
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How big the boobies ignorance suckles ! 

My quondam school-fellows, whose knuckles 

Have played with me at taw and top, 

Now pass me by, nor deign to drop 

The eyes of their sublime disparity 

To th* level of familiarity. 

While in the pockets of their breeches 

They dive, and count, and twirl with twitches 

Their cash, delighting in the rattle ;— 

So greedy graziers grope their cattle. 

— ^£*en let them pass, look grand and grim, 

My back as much is turned on him, 

VFho passing turns his back on me. 

And thinks he scorns my company. 

I do not value them a flea ; 

No— nor the paring of my nail ; 

All vulgar vanity's full sail. 

What are these little great, that so 
Like dunghill cocks at home they crow ? 
Of purer race, of nobler blood. 
Or Bristol diamonds, mud, mud, mud. 
Are they of finer clay ? 'twere mockery 
To call them jp^r^ain, — ^vulgar crockery- 
Wise, learned are they ? no, much pains 
They take, to show their lack of brains. 
What none of these 1— -what are they then i 
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You have th« aoc re t m onied men.— 

AJike, all wormwood of oae sap. 

All vermin of ilie self'^same tmp.-^ 

See one, 'tit tea to one, yoa*ll find 

Another following cloee behind i 

Your purse-proud men like wild geese sail 

With emch his brother at his taiL 

So dogs, whose instinct's in the snoutt 

Contrive to smell each other out, 

As if ibey knew a master of arts 

B J smelluig at his hinder parts. 

O little vanity, O thirst 
And pride of money, pride the worst 1 
O bestial ignorance, and the glut 
Of fools of tk' ill^form'd occiput ! 
Would I that the Craniologist, 
Spubtzoeim, with scientific fist 
Would lay about him well and thump, 
And iev«i every odious bump I 
Then might he monld to human shapes, 
The heads of all conceited apes ; 
Give knaves and rogues, poltroons and gulls, 
A harmless turnip each for skulls. 

'Tis said by, as I thinks MonvAioMa, 
Hiat fortune over things mundane, 
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That she might reign Queen pMamoiint, 

Vex*d, upon taking an account 

Of all her gifts and seigniories, 

To find, she could*nt nuke fools wise, 

ResolvM at least to make them rich. 

To kick their betters in the breech. 

I wonder Painters make her blind ; 
For with this purpose in her mind, 
She seems a most discerning minx, 
And can discriminate like a lynx* 
She's sometimes painted with a wheel. 
Which means th' inquisitorial aeal 
Which wracks poor bankrupts^ when they're broke 
That is, are tortured on her spoke. 

BoTARDo, in th* Inamorato, 
Makes her as bald as a potatoe> 
Except a single lock before, ' 

Which very cunningly ^e wore* 
Spinning about, that none should profit 
By it, or take adTumtage of it. 
Reminding us what hoards of guineas 
Have been obtained from Spiwiiag Jennies. 

WeVe seen bet with « Comucopia, 
PouriBg the big end on Utopin, 
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Her own BigenMatu to bless. 
While LUaeendUm have the less. 
But there's no end, 'twould take one weeks') 
To say all allegory speaks r 

Of Fortune's follies and her freaks. J 

Ail mean this moral to express- 
Judge not of wisdom by success \ 
Keep if yon have, if not, make shifU 
To do without her and her gifts. 

Is pugilistic zeal abated, 
The Fancy all sojftticated ? 
O would ! tho' wishing is but vain, 
The Champion of the School would train, 
And like strong Hercules in fable, 
Would cleanse our own Augean stable. 
With fist of Pollux to make ample 
Fair room, to set a good example i 
And he would reUil out the rigour 
Both of his art and of his vigour— 
rd bid some certain folks defiance \ 
And buy a pennyworth of his science. 

Two Corporations on our backs I 
At once our bread and water tax ! I 
What have your Merchant Venturers done ? 
Would they were all well pumped upon? 
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Deny, from Heaven's all plenteous store 
A draught of water to the poor ! * 
What I rather see it run to f waste, 
Than let the sick and thirsty taste ! 
Poor hurthen'd citizens, you toil 
More hard than camels, o'er a soil 
Of gushing springs, hut at the hrink 
Stands avarice, lest you dare to drink. 
When Moses struck, and water flow'd, 
'Twas sin, tho' bounteously bestow'd ; 
Because presumption rais'd the rod. 
Nor own'd the gracious gift of God I 
Is the presumption less to stop 
The fount of wealth, or drop by drop. 
To dole out Heaven's all bounteous j: gift 
Like hucksters with penurious thrift ? 
You greedy niggards stretch and strain $ 
The damra'd up stinking harbour drain, 
Then try, monopolize the rain. 

Old Neptune, seeing what you've done 



1 



* The spring is pablic p roper ty ; and the pump or bason 
formerly was accessible to all toe world. 

f Ez quo sunt ilia communia, non prohiben aqnapioluente 

ftC. &C.— CiCXRO. 

i Have the Merehant VeDturan fonmt by whom it is said, 
** For wbosoerer shall give a cup of cold water in my name^ he 
shall not lose hit reward. "i^Si. Mamk, 9 chapi 41 Terse. 
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Has strack his trident, cat and * ran $ 
Has put on an incog : and ta*en 
(Ye Gods and little Fish complain !} 
Cheap lodgings up in Water-lane. 
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Rise, good St. Peter, and protect 
Your own feir spring — ^be circumspect ; 
Stand guard with those your massive keys; 
(Unless they too have cross*d the tseas.) 
Give each invading fool a thump, 
They've seie'd your spital — save your pump ! 

Poor humble citizen, thy fale 
Might make e'en small-beer poets prate. 
Indeed thou art suck*d very dry. 
As hungry spiders suck a fly, 
Then hang him up till sun and wind 
His wretched carcass have calcinM. 
Methinks I see thy shrunken shanks 
Bend to the breeze, as if in thanks 
That 't hadn't blown thee off the stones, 
Which thou hast polish'd with thy bones. 
Thou'rt dwindled to a very moth. 
And irettest 9o-*»cooliiig one's broth 

* StatM of NtplnM lately nnoval fion Teaipla<4tteeL 

^ Conveyed by the absent Rector to the West-Indies, who 
deported thither soon after hating taken possession of them. 
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Might blow thee quite away like froth- 
Thou lookest dingy like the sheep. 
The which thy reverend clergy keep 
In College-Green, that hang their tails. 
And baa so Hwixt those iron rails. 
And show their atrahillous plight. 
As if they fed on aconite i 
Or 'stead of grass or turnip root 
Upon deal shavings and on soot. 

'Tis said, there are three things alone. 
We've any right to call our own ;-— 
Our souls, our bodies, goods or chattels, 
I never could discover what else ; 
Yet these, like fleas on a dog's back. 
Peculiar vermin will attack. 
Our goods the lawyers take in hand. 
And eat holes into house and land i 
Our bodies are at the Physician's 
To mar and maul with free incisions. 
Who innoculate that pls^gue small-pox. 
Lest any should escape their knocks ; 
E'en our poor souls these cormorants draw, 
Which, 'tis the toss up of a straw. 
If saints or sinners clapperclaw. 

O Bristol, rich in fortunes made. 



} 
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la citizens immur*d in trade, 

In ships, in sailors, drags, and drays, 

In cant, conventicles, and quays. 

In painters, — ^whom you do not cloathe ; 

In poets, — ^whom I fear you loathe,-— 

Who gave to Chattertoit his hirth, 

And drove him starving from your hearth ; 

Gave him a stone, who wanted hread — 

And famish'd whom you should have fed ! 

Parent of Southey, scarce the nurse, 

Asham'd to own a child of verse ; 

Though Lusty grew that child and strong. 

An infant Hercules of song. 

That dar*d his little arms to lift 

Ahove the aims of vulgar thrift, 

And seize the muses nohlest gift ! 

And gave the promise of renown. 

That soon would wear the Laureat-crown. 

Unnatural mother, Bristol, shown 

Unkind, ungrateful to your own ! 

Be hountiful, enlarge your view, 

And when you man your^s hip anew,* 

Never forget your native crew. 



} 
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And thou ! good Southey, when that day 
• Vide City Arms. 
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Shall come, that from thy mortal clay 
Shall quench the fire, for come it must. 
And thou shall rest with honoured dust ; 
When old Mortality shall split 
Thy pen, yet leave what thou hast writ, 
And with his horrid scythe complete 
A wood cut for thy final sheet $ 
(Unsparing e'en such worth as thine is) 
And shall engrave the fatal—- JFViit«. 
Then Southey, not till then, thy praise 
Thy fellow-citizens shall raise, 
In marhle have thy name emho8t>— 
Perhaps ? — if thou bequeath the cost. 

E'en I, some ages hence, whose chin 
Pierian streams has dabbled in ; 
I, whose poetic nasal whistle 
Is of the true Phoebean gristle. 
Who utter, publish, and translate. 
My Latin rhymes, and dedicate 
To eyes and ears that take no note $ 
When Death shall strip this fleshy coat, 
And throw me by among his ravages. 
Perhaps in such a grave as Savage's ;* 



* Savaoi the Poet, vide Johnsoii'i Livis, died in St. 
Peter's Hoepitaly a pauper, and lies buried in St. Peter's 
Church-yard. 
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A poet I shall »tiU exist. 

In some new JoHvaoii^s British list« 

Nor shall I altogether feed 

The moths and worms, for cits will read 9 

I shall escape ohlivion's nook } 

E'en now I feel myself a hook ; 

A real hook— 'twill hear recital, 

If I prognosticate my title^ 

** ElegantiiE Laiifuef 

" BiHnguU specimen doeirinte. 

** Or rhymes in English and in Latin 

<< Not hastard, hnt the genuine satin,* 

*' With notes explanatory, and 

** Historical, hy an unknown hand, 

** Suppoefd a Cnxzen of BnisroL, 

'* A gem, a diamond, & true crysUl, 

" This fiftieth elegant editicm 

*< Under correction and revision 

*' Of Lucius Goonmrov^n, D. D. 

<' Head-Master of the City Free 

** EstablishmeBtf— ^erms moderate— 

*< Where lie recdvcs to educate 

'* In all the classical diversities, 

'' Young gentlemen for the Universities/' 

• Vide LortI BTaow** BeRxv 

f There are now but few Schools—fistablishineat is the fashion. 






131 



Then in gilt binding neatly done 

By Norton, or perhaps his Son $ 

By order of select Committee, 

At cost and charges of the City, 

I shall a splendid presentation 

Be offered to the Corporation, 

To be laid up in civic glory, 

In their sublime repository, 

'Mongst all the treasures of the chest. 

Like them no more to be supprest. 

But now— whilst living, making verses. 

Ye give me nothing, — ^but your curses. 

Just so, ye citizens ingrate. 

When gentle cats articulate. 

Or at your windows or your doors. 

The serenades of their amours* 

Urg*d by -that * amiable insanity, 

As Horace terms such amorous vanity. 

And in chromatic tones and giUtoral, ' 

Their learned £pithalamia utter all ; 

Ye have no patience with their tones. 

Fling brick bats at them, sticks and stones 

And do your best to break their bones ; 

But soon as they have lost their wind. 

These gentle creatures, caught, and skinn'd, 

* Amabilit InflaDia.«-Hoiu 



•1 



KOTES. 
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Note A. p. 62* 

Or do they t like great Garaganiuot 
Swaihw the dmrches (though thepeopUiJ 
And pick their teeth with att the tteeplei. 



This year the great Wcllyfullyfufflb was 
chosen Reeve of Cacofolis ; he was the sixteenth 
cousin to the most renowned Pantagruel. In him 
were thought to be revived the bulk and magnitude 
of the ancient giants from whom he descended. 
Though mankind have much degenerated since 
the days of Atlas, and Briarens wiu one hundred 
hands $ yet was this WullypuUypuffle worthy the 
antient stock % and historians say, that when he died 
and ascended to the 87th Heaven, he was so vast, 
that attempting to take his stand between Virgo and 
Scorpio (which latter had before, according to V ir- 
gil, contracted his claws to admit Julius Cesar) he 
crushed the great toe of Hercules, and did much 
damage to the scales of Libra ( which is considered 
by the College of Astrologiansasthe true cause, that 
the balance of Justice is so apt to lean on one side. 
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There is still preserved of him his Cap, and his 
Sword which he used to stick in his girdle i and 
though so large that it can with difficulty be lifted 
by mortal bands, it was to him but as a PUjftking^ 
the page to hisDurlindana, which was afterwardspre- 
sented to Orlando Furioso, and became so renown- 
ed for its many famous exploits. The huge weapon 
is to this day carried before the Reere or Mayor in 
honor of the memory of sogreat a man, and im 
terrorem to all little ones. To bear this sword an 
officer of tried metal is specially appointed, deno- 
minated the S word-Bearer, who in consideration of 
his weighty charge, is generaliy allowed a seat in 
the same carriage with the Mayor hiVnself. The 
afore-mentionea cap is likewise, eveii'to this day, 
conspicnoosLy placed in the Courts of Justice, to 
signify the juaicial Cap a ctljr, which it formerly 
covered. Though some antiquarians will by no 
ineans allow, that it could have been the cap of 
■ WttllypuUypuffle, seeing it mnst have been ^r too 
mM for hnn» even in his infimcy ; and further add, 
that if It* was, like Fortunatus's, it has lost its 
vhpttte. 

This year, as I before stated, Wnllypullypnffie 

^being dntosen Reeve of Cacopolis, a certain vald- 

"able ecclesiastical benefice fell vacant, which be 

dispofed of to his own satisfaction, in a manner 

tmiy worthy his generous, disinterested spirit. 

Wlien the forty-three members of the Platernity 

of CacDpolis met together to discuss this matter, 

\every one was for conferring it upon his own rela- 

' tives, from the nearest of kin to the 7)lth Welch 

'cousin. And although Blueboitom^ recently elect- 

' ed into thigir order, gravely asked, if there might 

*not possibly be some deserving citizen upon whom 
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they might hestow it; — one duly qualified by fiiety 
and Iqarnin^;' — ^the suggestion was coughed down^ 
and the offending member called to order for min- 
ing a proposal so inexpedient^ and so contrary to 
the usage, and by-laws, and rules of the Wor* 
shipful /Body. — ^WuUypullypuffle put an end to 
this discussion by the following short, pithy, and 
persuasive speech : — '' Hem ! hey ! My IMfastersF, 
what ! hey I my Masters, hey ! hem ! Leave this 
business to me, I say leave it to me, and I will dis- 
pose of this benefice myself; or you will never be 
represented by gentlemen of authority morei .Don't 
pretend to be ignorant ; hem 1 hey ! upon what 
conditions I condescended to fill this office* -Yon 
well know, there have been so many skinners and 
tanners among ye, that the great magisterial civic 
mansion became rumfusticated with the odour of 
their unsavoury callings. The very horses snorted 
« natural antipathy as they passed it, happy to 
escape 'With a whole skin. Hence it had sucn an 
ill name, that it was easier to levy fines than have 
the office served. Whereupon^ in this your dis- 
tress, 1, Wuilypullypuffle, honourably stepped 
forth to preserve your dignity ; and calling in four 
dozen of the best scourers and perfumers, I foun4 
it wodld cost, upon the lowest estimate, fourteen 
hundred and thirty-three crowns and a half to 
cleanse, purify, and sweeten the same,- which 
as the law, de aumptu civili et de dUapidaHonibus^ 
8aith,« would rightly fall upon you. All which, 
however, I offered to defray at my own proper 
charge,' provided, ♦ * * ♦ • . * 
♦ . # .• ♦ « ♦ * ♦ .♦ *♦ 

Now yon all know, you gave assent to this, * 

.» ' .♦ * « « * • ^ M _.♦ 
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Deaj it if jou will, and by the sool of mj great 
ancestor Ciaragantoat I will ban|^ up in tlie public 
hall the maf^o^aaB'sskin, which the scourers foond 
nnder the cushion of the great MsAsterial Chair, 
and have the names of every mother*s son of ye 
painted on it in vulgar sheep^s ochre and vitriol* 
that all the soap lees of your fraternity shall never 
eradicate your disgrace.^ — ^Now is this small matter 
at my disposal or not? Hey I hem ! my Masters !* 
Upon this eloquent speech Ki$$kreeek and iBsffMr- 
mmwMe threw up their caps, shouting *' Long live 
Wnllvpnilypufile the Great !** So none durst say 
Bo« Whereapon the whole company walked to 
the great church of St. •*•••• to sins Te Dtmm. 
The entrance to which they found blocked up with 
1600 baskets of loaves, the accumulation of the 
revenues of the said benefice. This made Wully- 
pnllypuffle laugh very heartily. *' Call me not an 
Episcopalian,'* quoth he, *' if I know not how to 
find the key hole of a church door.** Whereupon, 
ordering his chaplain GaAsiotonoso, who stood 
or bent forward, like a new-dubbed Bmec^lmmremt 
jirUmm at his left ankle to say short grace, he at one 
mouthful ate about 107 loaves, be the same more 
or leas, and swallowed all down without making a 
bite ; which so terrified Kissbreech and Humble- 
mumble, that in their fright, not knowing what 
they did, they crept into one of the baskets^ just as 
WuUypuUypuffle bad his grasp upon it; they 
were, therefore, tossed into his mouth, together, 
with 126 loaves. They had just time to creep oa 
one side to escape the great ^Iph, and set up a 
■nonstrous cry «— ''What a smging have 1 in ray 
Id 'WuUypuUypuffle, ** 1 must physic for 
cold in mv head.** But at that instant Kiss- 
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breech, creeping ioto a hollow tooth, touched the 
nerve with the projection of his knees, as he lay 
huddled up within i which caused WullypnllY- 
puffle to spit, and he spat out Humblemumble 
upon the ground, and so hurt his hack bone, that 
he was never afterwards able to walk upright. 
But Wallypullypuffle, being still in an agony of 
pain, and lookinjg round for somethinr sharp for 
a toothpick, ana observing the steeple standing 
in the middle of the tower of the church of St. 
••••••, he with one turn of his wrist wrenched 

it off, and probing his tooth with the sharp end, 
ran the weathercock into Kissbreech's eye, and 
picked him out, to the astonishment and merri- 
ment of all beholders. It was a miracle, that 
the weathercock did not entirely destroy the sight 
of Kissbreech^s eye, but he certainly could never 
after look straight. Hence it came to be a com- 
mon saying, that one, who so looked, has a cock 
in his eye.— Wullypallypuffle being now delivered 
from his pain, the chaplain Graziosopioso, raisinr 
his proboscis to an angle of forty-five degrees, ana 
albificating his oculars, ejaculated, " Agimu9 HH 

fraHa$^^ which so pleased Wall vpnllypuffle, that 
e chucked him the remaining basket of loaves, 
crying out at the same sime, *' Well done my little 
Chanticleer of the Church, by my thumb, but yon 
shall have ♦•♦♦♦♦• 
* • •• ••*•• 

The steeple having served its office as a tooth- 
pick, fell out of his hand, and was broke off about 
three-parts from the top. The city architects, 
masons, carpenters, bricklayers and plasterers, 
were long in consultation what to do with it, and all 
agreeing that it would look ridiculous placed in 
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ttth ceiftre, its old position, thus mutilated of ito 
hit proportion, they stack it on one side, wlkere one 
of the pinnacles should he, and there itTemaini^, as 
an 'may see, to this day, like the small extinguisher 
to a rushlight, attempting to overtop the magnifi- 
ceiit holy candle Eecle$ue Saneti MiehaeiU, " * 

Chomda qfihe Kmguof BrenXford^ 



Mote fi. p. 76. 

Deucalion thuif klf throwing nonei » 
MaWd up a prsgen^ qfboneu 



- T»is fable, which probably owes its origin to the 
flood, has ^iven rise to innumerable and still greater 
monstrosities \ I have met with one so whimsical 
and curious, that I am tempted to give an exact 
«opy of'it. But as the matter is passing strange, 
and thd'world is little satisfied with less than mOst 
minute particulars, and for aught I know, I maj 
be called upon for them, when it may be inconveni-» 
entto»come before the public, (for I have already 
had \k\% critical battery fired at me, and have been 
the> •suspected Author of a History as true as'this, 
wbicb i did not write j I shall, as briefly as I can, 
state-' bow this historical treasure came into my 
hands^ -' 
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• Sdme. time in the winter of 1784, being then at 
my lodgings in Queen^iquare^ and extending my 
lucubrations to a late hour, it became necessary 
tojremove the paper rings which effected the union 
between the long sixes, and the sockets of a pair 
of large brass candlesticks, of somewhat antique 
shape, which were usually put before me. In re- 
moving the paper, I was much surprised to find some 
Latin words upon it, and was particularly struck 
with the word BRiST0x.iBir8i8. 1 read with avidity 
a few lines, when the fiame expiring left me in the 
dark, and without means of throwing further lieht 
upon the subject. Suffice it to saj, that upon due 
enquiry and search, I found a mutilated MS. which 
my landlady told me had belonged to a poor old 
Dutch gentleman, who had died suddenly in her 
house about five years before that time. How 
was I surprised, when I found the MS. to be a His- 
tory OF Bristol, written in Latin, by one Van- 
DBROBLDTPBNZBOBTTBN, formerly of Amsterdam. 

As I before said, the MS. isconnderably mutilat- 
ed, yet there is much curious, and I trust valuiU»le 
matter remaining ; and though the author some- 
what deals in the marvellous, there is reason to 
hope, that the work which I purpose to trandate 
and lay before the public, will bear successful com- 
petition with the equally valuable Memoirs of the 
Clib^, now publishing by the very learned Author ; 
and if it cannot cope with that work in fimcy, I 
do trust it will be found of e^ual merit in point of 
yeracity, which after all, is^ if not the most agree- 
able, the best virtue of an Historian. The narra- 
tive which I propose to extract is an Historical 
Account of the miraculous emersion of Queen- 
square from an impenetrable bog— it runs thus. 
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'* It happened in the year of out Lo#ch'(hdk*e 
maU^cUB sini iineee, the worms lla^e shown theif 
epmity or perhaps their Itkin? to dates; to like* the 
merchant in the Arahian tales, they h^e dkied 
npo^ them) one Nathan ibl SrHOt^ of Amster- 
dam, merchant, heing hound for Bristol, <htg ship' 
was cast ftway upon some rocks-ia the Channel,' 
called, the Bishop and his Clerks,* Fortuaateiy 
for Splidt, or it were with more « propriety, to say* 
unfortanately, he was not drowned*, 'bttlf' stickib^ 
to a jutting point of rock, he renjained^inthismne- 
rahle condition the whole nigbt>t the- stoite con- 
tinually increasing, hooting* and^ kif^laeg* about 
him: Splidt was a prudent man and voteaaly' 
frightened. At dawn of day, he^rcei^edsOme-^ 
thing floating towards him ; on nearer approach he 
discovered it to be a large chest, 'to whichr a black 
figure clung, keeping his head juitt-abovcf^wster^ -As 
SpHdt, when necessity required,' a«v^r objeoted^to' 
lie two in a bed, and as he hoped by (these means to> 
land in safety at the nearest port^the-did-not feftise 
the solicitations of it*8 possessor^ lo beeom&yoiut-' 
tenant ; wherefore, by a vigorouS^effoH^ he gained 
the chest, just as it was passing the rockv to< which 
ht liad so long stuck almost peln^ed) not< unHke 
a crost oyster out of his bed. • •' *• : > i i . t 

** The new vessel bore her freight tolerably well « 
for some time they went on swi mmia g l y, though 
Splidt had little reason to be plelised<with'-his ' eo- 

Saftner in exile,* who eontinuallv> uttered ^the Most 
orrible imprecations, staring all< the* while in^e 
face of Splidt, with an aspect becoming e^ery> 
moment more diabolical. Buib- a eircumstance 
veryi'soon occurred, which convinced the -poor 
merchant, that for the first time in his l«fe,- ho^was 
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trading on the same bottom with'^tHo DisvU'faitii^ 
self. For the tide carrying thefifi up' the ' Rivdr 
Avon, as they were passing Pyle or* Fill, ' a Vetf 
goodly spire stood in view, upbn 'li little riding 
ground, very near the water's edge. ' NoW it is as- 
serted in the Opus Merlini of Coddifeus, in his Dt 
Arte DiaboUcdj that a church spire ha^ 'stich 
power of attraction, that the Detil' can' never ap- 
proach within a certain distance ofone^ 'without 
danger of being nailed to it fast as it's clock. And 
it was an incident of this kind which happened* at 
Nnrenberg, which gave rise to the' ddious Proverb, 
* the nearer the church the farther from iopd'J* 

''At sight of this spire, therefore, the Devil was 
not a little terrified, like the third Calendar at sight 
of the Black Mountain; and iif attembtihg to 
stick close to the chest by drawing his^ feg/u^dei* it, 
he gave a sort of Somerset half 'Out bfthewatek*^ 
shewing to his astonished companion his cfoven 
foot and the whisk of an enormouir taih Ther^ wi^, 
however, little occasion for fear, 'as fh€ spire Was 
jiothin^ more than a Pigstye Orne^*, and though ail 
attraiction for many a tenant in itHi, had' ho power 
over the tenant in possession of the chest. * But the 
Devil himself is sometimes off his guJElrd. After 
thiff they were borne rapidly up the Avon, until 
they were deposited in a Marsh, then called Queen^s 
Marsh, having the City of Bristol within a stone's 
throw behind it. Here Splidt thb'ught- to escape, 
but the Devil spitting through his teeth (a diaboli- 
cal accompli^ment still practised by some- of our 

* Since printing this Note, the Aatho'r has sent us a more 
descriptive account of this pigstye, which will be^ound in the 
nota next following.— JgUftor. 
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gentry) there sprang up at some distance aronnd 
mem, in rows, and at an instant, tall goodly trees, 
swaying about their vast arms, like scythes. These 
trees remain to this day, and are still, a §eandalum 
magnalum^ great encouragers of the Devil's works. 
Besides this, the Devil made use of many other 
arts to detain poor Splidt, whom, though of known 
integrity, he lon^ held captive, nor would he allow 
him to redeem his liherty on any other terms than 
the selling himself in reversion. 

"Seven years did the Devil and Splidt remain 
here night and day, squat upon the Marsh, in close 
argumentation, before the treaty was struck, assign^ 
iag to the Devil the merchant, soul and body, in 
perpetuity."-— 

Havinff by me a full account, written by Splidt 
himself, 1 coold detail at some length many of the 
conversations, which were carried on in low Dutch ; 
hat I will on no account meddle with the Devirs 
arguments, fearing they may be too many and too 
strong for some weak minds; and I would not 
willingly have to combat them myself, bmng warned 
by the old Proverbs, — <' Grood words break no 
bones;"'— ** Scratch my breech and lil claw your 
elbow;"—'* An idle brain is the Devil's shop." I 
shall, therefore, deem it sufficient to say, that poor 
Splidt at last yielded, having made the best bargain 
he could, and the contract was ratified between 
them; and what may now appear strange, was 
signed and sealed without the presence of an at- 
torney, as this profession are generally reckoned 
indispensable in such cases and with such clients. 

In this treaty, Splidt bargained for the entire 

Possession of this Marsh in fee for ever ; which said 
larsh had, daring this space seven of years, under- 
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gone a most wonderful change. For the whole of 
the time heing spent in dry controversy, it became 
advisable to examine tibe contents of the chest, 
which was fonnd to contain 18 gallons of ram, 4000 
lemons, an unascertained q^uantity of sugar, and a 
very pretty assortment of pipes and tobacco. 

Spfidt took naturally to the latter, and of the 
other ingredients the Devil manufactured a beve- 
rage, called Punash, Punish, or Punch. These 
ingredients were no sooner used, than by his 
wonderful art, they were renewed, for this chest 
was very unlike Pandora's box, both as to it*s con- 
tents, and that something better than hope was at 
the bottom. Now as whole days and nights were 

Sassed in incessant arguing, drinking, and smoking, 
rinking, smoking, and arguing, the merchant 
putting aside bis opponent's arguments with a puff, 
obfuscating his own into vapour, and the Devil 
strengthening his by a well directed Punch in his 
antagonist's nelly ; it follows, that an immense 
quantity of tobacco was smoked, and Punch drank, 
whereof the lemon-peel strewed on the ground, 
fairly filled up the Marsh, which, it's vapours bein^ 
rectified by the fumigation, and the moisture dried 
up by the heat of the Devil's posteriors, became a 
dry and very likely piece of ground. 

Besides the above-mentioned condition, Splidt 
further bargained, that the Devil should furnish 
the spot with proper and suitable edifices, ac- 
cording to a plan drawn out by Splidt himself, and 
that he should fill every house and warehouse so 
edificated, with good and punctual tenants to pay 
rent to Splidt and to his heirs for ever. All this 
was effected in the following manner. The Devil - 
taking the broken- tobacco pipes, fixed them per* 
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pendicularly in the ^oand ; from these in a short 
time arose very fair and noble edifices. Thea 
spitting upon the lemon-pips, he put them also in 
tne earth, first making a hole with his little finder, 
and treading in the soil again with his cloven foot. 
It was not long ere a notable number of ready- 
made merchants, true terrdR filU sprang from the 
hot bed like human mushrooms. These, upon the 
terms specified and leases drawn, took possession of 
their new habitations, and exercised an industry in 
their vocation truly worthy their origin. 

Hence it came to pass, that Spl id t became one of 
the richest merchants of the city, and in process of 
time the Splidtites, the Avroi^onf splitting into 
many families, much increased, and obtained at 
first influence, then dominion over the city and 
its afiairs ; and it is said all of this race (as of the 
01 Zsrofrw, or serpent men, formerly amonj; theThe- 
bans) are easily distinguishable iov having still a 
spice of the devil in them. It is said also, that the 
most respectable citizens have been driven out by 
these Splidtites, and like the Plebeians of Rome, 
have retired to Clifton as their Mon9 sactr^ and 
that the Splidtites, reigning in uncontrouled au- 
thority, have by virtue of the above-mentioned 
contract claimed certain dues as belonging to them, 
unknown to the former inhabitants, and nighly in- 
jurious to the interests of the city. 

Now lest this most true historical narrative 
should seem incredible, it may be proper to add, 
thAt while all this contracting, bargaining, edificat- 
ing, &c. was going on, the inhabitants of Bristol 
knew nothing of the matter, for the Devil has many 
ways of carrying on his works, without the cogni- 
zance of bye-standera, to whom such things as be 
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chooses to perform, are either altogether iavisible, 
or appear to be the ordinary operations of nature, 
or the works of the heads and hands of mankind. 
But those pious people who are fully aware of 
Satanic power, and are versed in the mysteries of 
the great Jacob Behmen, will not in the least de- 
gree doubt the fact. Tradition says, that the spot, 
where the Devil fixed his seat, was where the pre- 
sent Custom-house stands, and it is believed there 
are still subterranean passages and vaults wherein 
he sometimes brews — mischief no doubt — and that 
by these he holds evil communication subversive 
of good manners, with the Custom-house, Mansion- 
house, and sundry other places I will not mention. 
And it is still moreover gravely asserted by some, 
that on every Saturday night at twelve o'clock 

firecisely, he enters into the statue of King Wil 
iam (since erected in the centre of the square) and, 
that the horse, though of hard metal, there and 
then, maj be seen to turn his tail to the Custom- 
house, fling out his heels and — ^here is an hiatus 
maximi deflendut. 

It may be worthy of remark, that before thia 
time, there was no such parish as St. Nicholas.! 
The Patron Saint was St. Leonard, who, by the 
nic-naming iniquity of the Splidtites, was thus 
forced into copartnership with Old Nick ; and it 
was not until the later times of a pious vicar of the, 
parish, remarkable for his success in mollyfying the 
ferocious manners of the fish venders upon the 
Back, that in compliment to him, and their patron 
«iint, (the familiar of the fishes,) as it were by uni- 
versal ostracism, Old Nick was changed to St*Nick, 
which the more grave and discreet parishoners have 
happily converted into St.. Nicholas ^ 
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Here foDowt another hiatos, an injury to some 
extent ; at the end of the leaf are these words.-^ 
*' Thns was effected the hnilding of QuBBw-SQUAaB, 
and its wonderful emersion, throng^ diahoUcal 
agency, from an impenetrahle marsh. 
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The Note cm the F^atye^ referred to in p. 14& 

Every one has heard of the celebrated Pbtbb 
WiLKiHs; it was an immediate descendant of his, 
one Geoffrey Wilkins, who like his great pro- 
genitor left bis native home in search of a new 
world. He embarked at Cardiff in Wales, landed 
and settled in Pill (since the days of Madoc the 
Ultima Thule of the Welsh). He did not, like 
jffineas under similar circumstances, expect to find, 
so brought his pig with him. He is said to have 
been the first wno taught the inhabitants of Bristol 
to eat roasters, for before his time the^r had thought 
of nothing more than of saving their bacon. By 
this, and ue prolific quality of his sow, being a par- 
simonious man, he rose to considerable wealth, and 
erected this spire over the edifice appropriated to 
his sow, in honour of his favourite, as a monument 
for her both living and dead ; which monument* 
has been constantly kept in repair by the posterity 
of the said Geoffiry Wilkins, one of whom, a pious 
Divine, and learned in the languages, has decorated 
the cenotaph with an inscription facetiously said 
to be worthy so ttiienrj a character. On a neat 

* From thif apind erection is doubtless derived the coonnon 
mying that every vovager boond for Bristol, when he enten 
the Afon, is rare to have a i^ in his eye. 
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tablet 18 represented the said Gleoffrey Wilkins in 
a kneeling posture, offering a garland, ronnd which 
is entwined a scroll, with the following line, expres-. 
sive of her prolific qnalitv and place of residencot 
(commonly all that need be said on similar occa- 
sions) and an admirable example of epitaphic. 
simplicity. The line is from Homer. 

''Tbat Bard Divine 
** Who made his heroes ministers to swine. Old Poxk. 

H it IIvXh SotmXivfft Tixiy ^i ot ay\aa rnam 

** She was the very best of swine that Pill could erer iKMSty 
*' And when she pigg'd a litter, all her roasters rul'd the 
roast. Hog, Tsansiaioe. 

Beneath is a very singular inscription, which has 
long puzzled the learned and curious to decypher; 
it has led to much controversy, and manv various 
readings have been proposed. It is in the Greek 
character, nuts to the critics, and Greek to all the 
world.* Professor Person employed much time 
upon it, but his conjectures are unsatisfactory, 
deserving, indeed, the severe censure of the very 
erudite Dr. Goodenough, of our City School, who 
in his preface to his treatise upon this morsel of 
literature, makes this remark-— 

** Hie Porsontts porcind somniavit" 

« 

Tax ** •f' vom^ 

ftv ftv 
A^ tXux <v yofun 

T« fov yeu 
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Dr. Goodenoag:h has very ingenioiisW conjec- 
tured it to be in imitation of a chorus in Euripides, 
and has thus translated it: — 

*< Qnickly alas ! has not death, ?our spouse, too 
truly marrying you, licked your blood, alas! alas t 
alas 1 woe is me I Or tell me, do you but sleep T' 

This marriage of Death, he observes, with Mr. 
Wilkins*s sow, is in the manner of the true pathos 
of the Greek drama: the tv o yxfAWf the Dr. thinks 
is a sort of repetition, to do away the suspicion of 
bundling, a suspicion so very likely to arise in the 
mind ofa Welchman. 

The learned Dr. does not pass any hijgh eulogium 
on the Chreek, which, however, he thinks a pretty 
fair specimen, as coming from the College of St. 
David^s. 

The ingenuity of the reverend and learned Doctor 
reminds us too nearly of the discovery of good 
and true Irish in the Carthaginian sentence from 
Plautus ; but with all due deference to the Doctor's 
accurate knowledge of Greek and acumen, I 
should suspect the whole to be English disguised 
under Grreek character; for it is a very common 

Sractice to conceal fulsome praise in epitaphs un- 
er characters unknown to the vulgar, as if the 
dead had a prescriptive right to the dead lan- 
guages. 

If the reader will take into consideration that 
Mr. Wilkins, probably both wrote and spoke 
English in the Welch dialect, and bear in mind 
the appropriate figure offering the garland above 
alluded to, he will, I think, agree with roe that 
this literary enigma may be tiius solved :^ 
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SOW, SOW, 
TAKE OUR POSIES 

FEW, FEW 
ARE LIKE YOU, O GAMMON ! 
NOW ADAYS, AYE ME I 
TOO SOON, O, WHY 
YOU DIE SO, MY PIGGY. 

xor xor 
TAX' or AP* nosis 

*EY *EY 
AP' EAEIX' £Y O TAMON 
NY AAHS AIM' £££ 
TO SON OYAI 
EYAEIS O M' £in£ FE. 
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Mk. Editor, 

The foregoing extract and notes are somewhat 
long, bat as they relate to my native city, they may 
be esteemed of value in yoar paper ; I bad intended 
to have read the whole narrative at the Philosophi- 
cal and LiTBaA%v i mstitutiok in Park-ttreet^ enter- 
taining some hop . that Imijght be elected Honorary 
Professor of History . But finding the whole learned 
and scientific body ravins about Queen Nekocoptia 
and her Hieroglyphics, I had little room to expect 
they would have any relish for the simple food of 
matters of fact. I cannot but admire their learned 
and useful research by which they have made the 
valuable discovery, that the antient Egyptians wore 
their own hair, and had nails upon ueir toes and 
fingers. 

Nor can I hope, that when their hooks are in the 
flesh pots of E^pt, they will digest the plain fare 
of sober History ; and I am altogether unwilling, 
from my extreme modesty, that any thing I can 
can offer should enter into competition with their 
very learned mummery. 

I am, Sir, 
Your most obedient, 

THEMANINTHEMOON. 
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Song referred to in p. 97. 
A RIGHT MERRY JOLLY SONG, 

Fropoted to be mng by all true drinkers of 



CouK all ye jolly dogs, let us take a cup of tea. 
Gunpowder, Hyaon, Souchong, and Bohea* 
Your simple water drinkers will never fast it long. 
Unless to every pint they add an ounce of good Souchong. 

Venatur omnium Umot tea urn is it not. 

Which means that every mortal man alive must go to pot. 

But we, like true philosophers, philosophise aright, 

Our pot shall always ready be, both morning noon and night. 

I love a jolly bumper, and when Tm in my cups, 

I do not care a fig for life, with all it's d«WBS>and ups : 

My wit like a tetoium spins round the more I drink, 

"Us glorioas Congo sets my brain to work and makes me think. 

Why should we prate of Bacchus, and call him God Divine? 
To me his grapes are sour, and soar grapes make soity wine ; 
Don*t talk to me of Sherry, Fort, or French Fronfinacv ' 
Nor barbarous Barbadoes'rum, nor Brandy Gognte. ' 

1*11 put no enemy in my mouth to steal away my wit, 
A pot of strong green tea 's the thing alone to fV^sKett it. 
That's the true Balm of Gtlead, and not your horrid ^in> 
That gin is but a trap that I'll not be taken in. 
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Long live the Chineie empire, tbe empire of all teesy 
And long live mighty Kaang Kong, Emperor of the ChineMw 
But ibould he grow eioibitant, why let us all agree, 
To Iceep him in hot water, till he keeps lu in tea. 

Ixmg live the noble porcelain wall, that winds their land aboiil» 
l ^rcs c rv e the teas all good and fresh and keep the Tcaiar oaU 
No rival may they fear, for tho' we love black tea. 
We'll have no importations from the Emperor of JETayfk 

Then come ye jolly dogs, let us take a cup of tea. 
Gunpowder, Souchong, Hyson and Bohea. 
Tour simple water drinkers can never bold it long. 
Unlets to eveiy pint they add an ounce of good Souchong. 



Note C. p. 61. 

I would that every man, thai HatuU 
Jit eatetf had both hou$e and lands* 

'* The Ancients, especially all over Grreece, were 
desirous to have the children that were nobly 
bom, trained up to painting, as an employment 
both honourable and necessary ; and this ivas re- 
ceived into the first rank of liberal Arts; and after- 
wards slaves were forbid to be taught it by a public 
decree. Among the Romans likewise, it was held in 
great reputation, and hence arose the sirname 
of the noble family of Fabri. For the first Fabrias 
was sirnamed Pictor, because he excelled in the 
art of painting, and was so proud of it, that after 
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he had painted the Trails of the temple of Health, 
he inscrihed his own name ; as supposing, though 
he was descended from so illustrious a family, which, 
was honoured with so many titles of consulships 
and triumphs, and other dignities, and numbered 
among the best orators ; yet that he should receive 
additional splendor and give a further ornament to 
his renown, if he transmitted to his posterity the 
remembrance of his being a painter. Nor have 
there been wanting others of noble families, who 
have been celebrated for their skill in this way. ' 
Ca$HgUone^$ Courtier, 
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Note D. p. 88. 

jind SiADf poor Sisd, when wiO regret 
Ere cease, that suck a starisset f 

Bird was a highly gifted man, and soon became 
a very distinguished Artist. Like most of those 
who nave been taught to any purpose, he was his 
own teacher ; free in the exercise of his thoughts, 
and untutored in the practice of his hand, he was 
perfectly original. iVo taint of the imitator is to 
be found throughout the whole course of his 
works ; they are entirely his own both in concep- 
tion and execution ; he followed no model, he had 
no master, nature was his mistress, — at once the 
idol of his love, liie object of his imitation, and the 
test of his works. She appears to have done almost 
every thing for him ; stuoy did but little ; and yet 
from the natural quickness of his perceptions, and 
the suggestions of a good heart, his pictures never 
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failed to plesse the eye of the connoisseur, and to 
stir the sympathies and affections of all #)io ^ saw 
them. Biro begun his bourse, and was most success* 
ful, perhaps, inthatstyleof Art^ commonly called 
'' low life.'* His picture <kowever 4ire cfitirel j 
free from any thine ^ross or offensivey l^nt 4m the 
contrary are full of genuine humo)ir,ianiii^npt' io^ 
teresting and affecting-circumstancesy^-fuU ofgood 
sense, fine feeling^, sentiment, and moral tendency.^ 
In this class of nis works the story is always bis 
own, well chosen and lagentoasly. told vthe«charaG«- 
ters, incidents, and episodes being, the most natusal 
and illustrative that could possihly be employed. 
Happy had it been for Bird and his family, had he 
continued to exercise his powers upon such sub- 
jects $ but in the latter part of his life he was in- 
duced to leave them, and to give himself up to 
some undertakings, which produced only weariness, 
disappointment and disgust. This tended rapidly 
to anect a constitution already shaken by disease, 
and to shorten a life not less adorned by the social 
virtues, than honored ^Attd dhtbgoished' b^tbe 
brightest talents. He^died, an4>lie9*bni»ied iir the 
Cloister of the Cathedval^M6f *Br«^tob !%« dty'he 
honored by his res]deii^oiatttd*dxidted%*Ms'famfe, 
has not thought his i%iiuiins worth a'ineaorial,'so 
that they are yet unftiairked by*any*other; than a 
slight tablet bearing 4tis ntofe atnd thednte of his 
death ! a tribute of pltre*sorn>ir aVid afieclion; by 
his daughter. « *'• ' * '" * '♦* '^* ''•" • • 
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